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46 My heart quakes in me: in your ſettled face, 
& And clouded brow, methinks I ſee my fate.“ 


_— * 


OTWAY; 


— Pa page = N 


— . — 
+ edits A. 


2 
* 


- 
, + 
Fd 
: 


— — — 


ma ghee ect its, AD AT > » 2 


8 
* 
— * 


—— ——— 
a — — — — 


wc CE —W- - 
W 8 _ w—_ 5 wrt; N 
. 24 
o 
* 19 


4 a 


— ne inn <7 


5 
TE 
42284 
- 


LONDON: 
PRINTED AT THE 
Minerva⸗ res, 
FOR WILLIAM LANE, LEADENHALL-STAEET. 
1799, 


30 · U- 75 | : 


THE 


RESTLESS MATRON. 


# 


THE EXPLANATION. 


— — 


TIE whirl of diſſipation that Ulrich and 


Viria were conſtantly engaged in, had fanned 
the ſpark of lawleſs love in Ulrich's boſom 


into a flame that could not be quenched ; 


and Viria was convinced that Count Ulrich's 
hand was the only thing that was wanting 
to, render her completely. happy ; and the 


thought of its not being in his power to 
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2 THE RS TLESS MATRON. 
offer it to her, deprived her of every enjoy- 
ment, and tormented her day and night. 
Whether Viria really felt the violent love 
ſhe pretended, or whether vanity and ambition 
were the motives that made her wiſh to be 
Counteſs of Pfyrt, is not eaſy to deter- 
mine; but as the latter happened to be ber 
predominant paſſions, it is probable they 
had a great ſhare in it; for ſhe had made 
very particular enquiries about Ulrich's for- 
tune, to know if it were large enough to 
enable him to live in the ſplendid manner he 
did; and the anſwer ſhe received, that he 
was one of the richeſt Lords in Switzer- 
land; that his revenues were great, and the 
treaſures his forefathers had accumulated 
were ſo immenſe, that it was impoſſible for 
him to ſpend them, made her determine to 
leave no means untried to became miſtreſs 
of them, . 
The 
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The daily intercourſe between Ulrich 
and Viria naturally produced the higheſt 
degree of familiarity; and although ſhe 
long withſtood her lover's importunities, ſhe 
granted them at laſt, and ſacrificed her honour, 
or, what was of more conſequence to her, her 
reputation, to him. But as the hours that 
ſucceed gratified paſſion, when cool reflec- 
tion awakes, are ever leſs pleaſing than thoſe 
that precede it, Viria, as ſoon as ſhe had 
nothing leſt for her lover to deſire, repented 
her imprudence, curled her own folly, and, in 
the bittereſt terms, accuſed Ulrich with 
being the cauſe of her ruin. 4 


Pg 


Ulrich did all in his power to comfort 


her, and was even weak enough to inform 


her of the ſecret hope he cheriſhed, that 
the obſtacle that ſtood between him and 
his wiſhes would ſoon be removed. Viria 
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liſtened to him with the greateſt ſatisfaction; 
and inſtead of being intimidated at the fate 
that awaited her, which, if ſhe had reflected 
at all, ſhe muſt have ſuppoſed would be 
the ſame as Agnes's, ſhe buoyed herſelf up 
with the pleaſing thought of ſoon attaining 
all ſhe deſired, and ſwam in a fea of delight. 
But Ulrich was puniſhed for his incautious 
diſcovery; for the next morning Viria informed 
him that ſhe had paſſed a dreadful night ; 


that her conſcience had inceſſantly upbraided 


her for her former imprudence; that ſne 
deteſted herſelf for having been blinded by 
a paſſion which had drowned reflection, and 
urged her to the commiſſion of a crime her 
mind abhorred; that her remorſe for what 
had happened would only end with her life; 
that, although ſhe doated on him to diſtrac- 
tion, nothing ſhould ever tempt her to 

ſwerve 
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ſwerve again from the rules that prudence 
preſcribed; and that, for the future, Count 


Ulrich muſt be ſatisfied with her friend- 


ſhip, till the time that he had it in his power 
to make her his wife. She kept her word; 
for neither Ulrich's entreaties nor perſuaſions 


were powerful enough to prevail on her to 


alter her rigid determination, 


THE DISAPPOINTMENT. 


AN unexpected circumſtance, by no 


means agreeable to Ulrich, obliged him to 
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leave Nurenberg, and the pleaſures of the 
Imperial Court, ſooner than he wiſhed or 
intended: it was the arrival of the old 
B 3 Count 
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Count of Momplegard and his eldeſt ſon, 
who had heard of Ulrich's proceedings, which | 
were indeed too public to remain a ſecret. 
Agnes, was perhaps the only perſon -who 
was uninformed of them; her mind was too / 
pure to harbour ſuſpicion, and thoſe that 
approached her avoided mentioning the 
ſubject ; the fear of giving her uneaſineſs 
prevented ſome, and others were afraid they 
might incur the Matron's diſpleaſure if 
they interfered in any thing that related to 
family affairs: ſhe was extremely pained 
at her huſband's long abſence, - but the 
thought of his infidelity never once entered 
her head. | 

Eberhard of Momplegard's blood boiled 
when he heard of Agnes's wrongs ; but his 
father endeavoured to pacify him, by ſay- 
ing, If you loved your ſiſter in the man- 


net 
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ner you ought to do, you would, inſtead 
intending to deprive her of a huſ- 
band, endeavour to reſtore him to her. 
Believe me, my dear Eberhard, your rage 
is uſeleſs; moderation and kindneſs are 
the beſt means we can ule to draw 
him from the ſyren's arms; at leaſt let us 
try gentle methods before we proceed to 
violent ones.” | 
Eberhard, convinced by his father's argu- 
ments, promiſed to follow his advice, and 
try to awaken the ſpark of honour that 
they hoped full lay latent in Ulrich's 
boſom, | 
But although they propoſed keeping their | 
intention ſecret, and ſurpriſing Ulrich un- 
awares, the news of their coming reached 
Nurenberg before their arrival; for, as 
travelling incognito was not in faſhion at 


that time, they were obliged to order ſome 
B 4 
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Preparations to be made for their recep- 
tion, that they might be able to -appear 
at court in a manner ſuitable to their 
rank. There was no great degree of per- 
ſpicuity neceſſary to make Ulrich gueſs that 
he was the principal cauſe of their viſit ; 
and as he wiſhed to avoid diſagreeable ex- 
planations, he determined to quit the town 
previous to their arrival. He therefore, as 
ſoon as he and Viria had concerted their 
meaſures, took leave of the Emperor, who 
was rather pleaſed than angry at his going; 
for the report of the Count of Pfyrt's mar- 
riage had reached his ear, and the Empreſs 
had ſeveral times hinted to Viria in pretty 
plain terms, that the appearance of evil 
ought to be avoided, and that there was a 
great impropriety in encouraging the ad- 
dreſſes of a married man. 


Viria 
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Viria lived in a very retired manner after 
Ulrich's departure. She would glady 


have accompanied him; but to ſave appear- 


ances, ſhe determined to remain at Nuren- 


berg ſome time longer ; and the breaking up 
of the Diet, which happened ſoon after, 
afforded her an opportunity of doing what 
ſhe deſired, without exciting any obſer- 
vation. She ſaid it was her intention to 
viſit ſome relations ſhe had in England, 
where ſhe believed ſhe ſhould ſettle. Her 
character, which had long been deemed 
equivocal, was, as ſoon as ſoon as ſhe left 
the town, cenſured with acrimony, particu- 
larly by the ladies, whom ſhe had rivalled in 
beauty, who found a particular pleaſure in 

traducing it. | 
But thoſe who fancied the lovers ſeparated 
were miſtaken; for they met at Vienna, 
3 5 and 
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IO THE RESTLESS MATROV. 
and laughed heartily at their having ſuc- 
| ceeded in deceiving the vigilance of their 
purſuers, who returned home, fully per- 
ſuaded that they were ſeparated. The old 
Count owned Viria was handſome, but 
wondered at Ulrich's taſte in prefering ſuch 
a maſculine beauty to his gentle Agnes; but 
Eberhard declared Viria to be the fineſt 
woman he had ever {cen ; and although he 
continued to blame, he ceaſed to wonder at 
the homage Ulrich paid to her charms— 
charms which, to him, hkewiſe appeared 
irreſiſtable. Z | 
Uirich and Viria, thinking themſelves 
ſecure from perſecution in their new aſylum, 
determined to remain there, and to live in 
as private a manner as poſſible till they re- 
ceived. the wiſhed- for news of Agnes's 
6 | 2 death; 
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death; and ſo certain was Ulrich that what 
he deſired would happen, that he made every 
neceſſary preparation to return home as a 
mournful widower. Viria was to remain 


at Vienna till ſuch time as decency per- 


mitted him to marry again; and he antici- 
pated, in idea, the happineſs he ſhould feel, 
and the envy he ſhould excite, when he 
introduced his charming bride as miſtreſs 
of his family, and every thing he poſſeſſed. 

One day as he and Viria were fitting to- 
gether, and talking about their approaching 
bliſs, a ſervant entered, and informed the 
Count that his Chaplain was arrived from 
Pfyrt Caſtle, and deſired to. ſpeak with bim 
immediately. 

« Rejoice, my dear Viria,“ ſaid Ulrich, 


embracing her; © my friends, afraid a letter 
B 6 would 
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would ſhock me too much, have ſent 4 
perſon to prepare me for the melancholy 
account he is the bearer of, and to ad- 
miniſter comfort to me in my affliction, to 
dry my tears. But let me (ſtepping towards 
the looking-glaſs) lay my features in as diſ- 
mal folds as poſſible before he ſees me.” 
Viria left the room before the Chaplain 
entered it. Ulrich, as ſoon as he had bid 
him welcome, ſaid he hoped he had brought 
good news from home; but his ſorrowful 
countenance contradicted his words, and 
convinced Father Francis that the account 
he expected to hear was bad. | 
He, as well as Detmond, had heard of 
_ Vlrich's improper connexion and irregular 
_ manner of living, but they neither of them 
| thought him ſo depraved as he really was. 
They therefore concluded, that the beſk 
_—_— ; means 
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means that could be uſed to prevail on him 
to quit the path of error, and return to 
his duty, would be the preſence of a prudent 
friend „ Whoſe advice and remonſtrances 
they did not doubt would induce him to 
return to a home where domeſtic and 
paternal comforts awaited him; and that 


was the motive of Father Francis's journey.” 


Agnes, although ſhe was unacquainted with 
the real reaſon, highly approved of the 
Chaplain himſelf being the meſſenger 
of good news to her Lord; ſhe ſent him 
a thouſand good wiſhes, and begged he 
would conclude the buſineſs that detained 
him from home as ſoon as poſſible, as ſhe was 
impatient to fold him to her faithful boſom, 
and preſent his infant daughter to him, 
Agnes had enquired of the Matron if ſhe 
knew the reaſon of her huſband's being 
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: abſent ſo long; and her reply, that ſhe ſel- 
dom troubled herſelf about what happened 
beyond the diſtricts of the Caſtle, increaſed 
rather than abated her curioſity. 

Ulrich's queſtion, ,and his woe-begone 
countenance, were ſo contradictory to each 
other, that the Chaplain haſtened to remove 


his apprehenſions. 

« You have nothing to fear, my Lord,” 
ſaid he, „and you may command your 
heart to anſwer the queſtion you have juſt 
aſked in the affirmative. The curſe that 
reſted on your family ſo long is removed: 
The Matron, inſtead of an enemy, is your 
friend. "The Cuunteſs has ſent me to in- 
form you of the birth of a daughter; ſhe 
and the child are well.” | 

If the Chaplain's eye had not, whilſt he 
was ſpeaking, happened to fix on Viria's 
| picture 
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picture that hung in the room, and reſted 


on it a moment with dread and admiration, 
he muſt have obſerved the conſternation the 
Count was in. But although it was great, 


it was only momentary ; for he recollected, 


it Father F,ancis perceived his agitation, he 


would enquire the reaſon of it; and. as he 
was not prepared to anſwer queſtions of 
that nature, it was beſt to prevent their 
being aſked. Ulrich had recovered the 
appearance of compoſure before the Chap- 
lain looked at him; he roſe from his ſeat, 
and taking hold of F ather Francis's hand, 
thanked him for the trouble he had taken, 
defired him to fit down, aſked him if he 
choſe to take any refreſhment before din- 


ner, and what other news he had brought 
with him? 
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&« Before I anſwer your queſtions, my 
Lord,” replied the worthy Paſtor, © I muſt, 
inform you that the principal reaſon of my 
coming is the account I have heard of your 
faulty conduct. The Counteſs is {till igno- 

rant of it; but as her father and brothers 
know it, ihe will undoubtedly ſoon be in- 
formed of it. I therefore beg and con- 
jure you, my dear Lord, to break the bands 
of ſenſuality with which you are bound; 
for it does not become a Knight to leave his 
home, and lawful wife, and follow a ſtrum- 
pet; and ſhe who encourages the addreſſes 
of a married man, knowing him to be ſuch, 
is no better, even if ſhe is a King's or an 
Emperor's daughter. You muſt be con- 
vinced that dreadful puniſhment muſt fol- 
low crimes like your's both here and here» 
after. Do you wiſh to entail freſh curſes on 
. your 
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your family, inſtead of the one that is 
removed, and to deſtroy the fabric of hap- 
pineſs that is juſt erected? Rather haſten 
to eſcape from the danger that is unavoid- 
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able if you remain here any longer, and 
return with me to your home and wife; a 
wife deſerving the love of the beſt of huſ- 
bands,” | 

« Leave me for the preſent,” replied 
Ulrich; in a low voice, your words have 
pierced my ſoul, I will reflect on what 
you have ſaid, and I hope you will excuſe 
my not ſeeing you again to day; to-morrow 
I will inform you of my determination,” 
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TEE PHILTER. 


THE news, although Ulrich communi- 
cated it with all the precaution in his power, 
threw Viria into the agonies of deſpair. 
She lamented her misfortunes, execrated 
her folly, curſed the Matron, and {wore ſhe 
would not ſurvive her diſgrace, but put an 
end to her miſerable exiſtence if Ulrich did 


not perform his promiſe, and contrive the 


means of making her his wife. He aſſured 
her that he would willingly do every thing 
ſhe defired, and begged ſhe would tell him 
what methods ſhe wiſhed him to adopt. 

| He 
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He offered to return home, and treat Agnes 
with ſo much harſhneſs, or even cruelty, as 
would oblige her to leave him, and that he 
would bid defiance to her father's and bro- 


ther's ſwords, and riſk his fortune, honour,” 


and life to make her eaſy. 


« No,” ſaid Viria, „that is not neceſ- 


ſary; if you will follow my preſcriptions, 
I will engage to make her behave in a man- 
ner to you as will give you ſufficient reaſons 
to repudiate her. I know how to prepare 
a philter, which, inſtead of love, cauſes thoſe 
who take 1t to feel the molt 1nveterate hatred 
to the perſon who gives it. If you admini- 
ſter it to your wife, I will engage that the 
effect will be ſuch as you deſire. Her un- 
provoked rage and averſion will at times 
reſemble madneſs; your friends will pity 
you, and every one will adviſe you to ſue 
for 
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for a divorce. You muſt give me a few 
drops of your blood to mix with it.” 

Ulrich drew his dagger, opened a vein in 
his wriſt, and let the quantity of blood that 
Viria deſired to have drop into a glaſs. 0 


* Now,” ſaid ſhe, © you may depart as 5 
ſoon as you pleaſe; but before you go, you 
muſt ſwear that you will infuſe it in your 
wife's drink as ſoon as you can the day of 
your arrival if poſſible, It is taſteleſs; ſhe 
therefore cannot diſcover it.” | 

Ulrich {wore the oath ſhe defired, and 
then ſent for the Chaplain, and told him, 


with pretended contrition, that he had e 
maturely weighed in his own mind what he ſe 
had ſaid to him before, and was convinced v 
of the truth, the juſtneſs of his reaſoning, a 
and that, if he was not too much fatigued, | 0 


they would ſet off together for Pfyrt Caſtle p 
=, | the 


—_ 


— 
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the next morning. The worthy father was 
oyerjoyed at the ſucceſs of his undertaking, 


gave the repentant finner his benediCtion, 


and Viria preſented him with the phial that 
contained the wonderful potion a few minutes 
after. 


TE HARDENED SINNER. 


ULRICH had, in the courſe of the 
evening, begged of Viria to grant him 
ſeveral favours; but his importunities were 
vain; ſhe refuſed to liſten to any of them ; 
and he was forced to leave her without even 
obtaining a parting kiſs, Count Ulrich 
paſſed a reſtleſs night; for before he went to 

| bed, 
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bed, he had attentively looked at the draught 
that was to crown his wiſhes. He expected 
it would be of a reddiſh. hue ; but inſtead 
of being tinged with blood, it was as clear as 
cryſtal ; and every one will ſuppoſe, that its 
being a potion of death, inſtead of one of 
hatred, was a thought that muſt naturally 
occur to him. Alas! it did, but he was too 
hardened in vice to liſten to the voice of 
conſcience, which was ſtifled by the thought 
that Viria, his adored Viria, was a prize that 
muſt be gained at any rate. | 
As ſoon as the Chaplain appeared in the 

morning, he kindly ſhook his hand, and 
ſaid, In me, Reverend Father, you behold 
a ſinner, who, although he cannot yet repent 
of the crime he has committed, is deter- 
mined to fin no more. I love, and am be- 
loved by the moſt virtuous, as well as the 

| : moſt 


® 
o 
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moſt beauteous of her ſex; but duty calls, 
and I ovey, and we part—perhaps for ever. 
Come and ſee the ſacrifice you oblige me to 
make; it is great—great indeed, May 
Agnes's love repay me for it.“ 

He then led him into Viria's apartment; 
ſhe lay upon a couch almoſt diſſolved in 
tears. She ſtarted up as ſoon as they en- 
tered—** I reſtore him to you, Pious 
Father,” ſaid ſhe “ reſtore him to you 
willingly, ſhould even this doating heart 
break in the attempt. May his return 
reſtore peace and comfort to his wife, and 


happineſs to himſelf; I acquieſce in my 


fate in my cruel, cruel fate.“ 


The Chaplain, in a long ſpeech, ſaid all 
he could to comfort her. Ulrich and he 


ſet off ſoon after; the former, who carried 


Agnes's death carefully concealed in his 


boſom, 
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Doſom, acted the hypocritical part he had 


juſt aſſumed ſo well on the road, that he 


effectually deceived Father Francis. 
Viria locked herſelf into her room as ſoon 
as they were gone, and a thouſand uneaſy 


thoughts crowded themſelves into her-mind, 


Theſe among the reſt Will not abſence cool 
Ulrich's paſhon ? will he punctually obey 
my orders? may not the phial be broken by 


accident ? will not the Matron, who troubles - 


herſelf about every thing, interfere in 
this?“ | 


SEEING 


hdd 
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SEEING IS BELIEVING. 


THE Matron's relation had affected 
Agnes in ſuch a violent manner, that we, 
as our readers will remember, left-her in a 


ſwoon. The Matron could not afford her 


any aſſiſtance herſelf; but ſhe haſtened to 


Roſa, who ſlept in an adjoining cloſet, and 
plactng- herfelf cloſe to her bed-fide, re- 
mained there till ſhe awoke, which ſhe for- 
tunately did in a few minutes. Her unex- 
pected appearance did not in the leaſt 
frighten Roſa, who, perceiving that ſhe 


| beckoned her, immediately roſe, and 
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followed her into her Lady's bed- chamber; 
but one may judge, from the love ſhe bore 
her miſtreſs, how great Roſa's terror was when 
ſhe ſaw her lying upon the couch, pale, breath- 
lels, and to all appearance dead. She ran to 
the window, and ſcreamed as loud as ſhe was 
able“ Help! help! for God's ſake help!“ 

Jutta was the firſt perſon that awoke; 
ſhe opened her window, and calling to Roſa, 
aſked her what was the matter, and if the 
houſe was on fire ; but as ſoon as ſhe heard 
her Lady was dead, ſhe ſcreamed till louder 
than Roſa; and croſſing herſelf, ran into 
Agncs's room as faſt as ſhe could, deter- 
mined to examine in what manner the evil 
{211t had murdered her, for that he had 
did not, in her opinion, admit of a 
doubt ; and a number of ideas, each more 
horrible than the other, ruſhed into her 


mind 
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mind whilſt ſhe was huddling on her clothes; 

however, it was fortunate that of ſelf pre- 

ſervation was not among them; for if ſhe 

had fancied, as ſhe frequently. did at other 

times, that the devil owed her a grudge, and 
would perhaps take this opportunity- of 
ſhewing his ſpite, and ſerving her as ke had 
done her Lady, Agnes might poſſibly have 
died for want of aſſiſtance ; but that thought 
did not occur to her; and ſhe entered the 
room, fearleſs on her own account, put 
| loudly bewailing her Lady's untimely tate ; 
and ſhe was determined if poſſible to diſ- 
cover by what means the fiend had 
effected his cruel purpoſe, —if he had ſuffo- 
cated her, or broke her neck ; and ſhe took 
it for granted that ſhe ſhould find tlie bleed- 


ing marks of his claws on the Counteſs's 
throat. But Jutta was agreeably ſurpriſed 
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— 


to find her fears vain; and that, inſtead of 


being dead, her Lady was only in a fainting 
fit. The houſehold phyſician was called, 
and their united endcavours ſoon reſtored 
Agnes to life. 

Roſa having informed Jutta that the 
Matron had called her, the old virgin rightly 


concluded that the Counteſs's ſwoon was 


coccaſioned by ſome frightſul ſtory that ſhe 
had related to her; ſhe therefore, with 
ſtreaming eyes, uplifted hands, and, in a 
voice that {obs almoſt rendered inarticulate, 
conjured her Lady to give up her nocturnal 
mectings with the Matron; as the ſociety of 
a reſtleſs ſpirit, that was undoubtedly 


deomed to wander about the world for the 


crimes it had committed whilſt in it, would, 


in the end, undoubtedly prove fatal to her. 


The 
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The Doctor, a profeſſed enemy to every 
thing that was wonderful, a man who was 
born at noon on a Monday, the day and 
hour that ſpirits keep themſelves at the 
greateſt diſtance from mortals, but an honeſt, 
downright man, whoſe knowledge and ex- 
perience in the ſcience he profeſſed, had 
procured him univerſal eſteem, was fo pro- 
voked at Jutta's harangue, that he gave her 
a- violent puſh towards the door, bid her 
hold her tongue, and go to the devil 
with the ghoſt ſhe was ſo fond of talk- 
ing about; for he wiſhed her not to 
remain in the room to. make the Countels, 
who was ſtill weak, worſe than ſhe 
was. He faid he was ſick of hearing the 
ſame nonſenfical ſtory ſo often repeated; 


that he had lived in the Caſtle a number of 
years without having ſeen the ghoſt, and 
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was convinced the whole was an idle tale, 


fabricated by folly and credulity—a bugbear 


to frighten weak minds. The Doctor con- 
tinued to ſtorm and rave till he had driven 
every one, except Detmond, out of the 
room, whom he eſteemed too much for his 
ſenſe and probity to claſs with the others; 
and turning to him, aſked him if his opinion 
did not coincide with his. NY 

Detmond ſhrugged his ſhoulders, and 
to the no {mall ſurpriſe of the Doctor, 
aſſured him that he had ſeveral times ſeen 


the lady in queſtion. But Detmond's aſſu- 


rance was to him by no means a convincing 
proof; he declared the whole to be an illu— 
ſion; that Detmond's imagination, heated 
by the various reports that were circulated, 
had deceived him, and made him miſtake the 


effects of fancy for reality; even the 


Counteſs's 
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Counteſs's aſſertion, and the number of 
remarkable circumſtances ſhe related, were 
as little attended to by the incredulous 
Doctor, whoſe opinion would have remained 
unchanged, if the Matron, whoſe hotir of 


wandering was not yet expired, had not 
entered the room. She was at firſt inviſible 
to every one but Agnes, who wiſhing to 
convince the Doctor, ſo earneſtly entreated 
her to grant her requeſt, that ſhe at laſt 
conſented to it, and appeared in her gayeſt 
attire ; ſhe nodded her head at the Doctor, 
and looked at him with a ſmile. 

He had often ſeen her picture; and 
although he ſtarted involuntarily when he 
firſt ſaw her, her features were too familiar to 
him to ſuffer him to feel the leaſt degree of 
terror. Well, well,” ſaid he, if it is 
true, I am ſatisfied; what the eyes ſee the 


e a heart 
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heart believes. But I have one favour to beg 
of you, venerable Lady, which T hope you 
will not refuſe to grant. That is, that you 
will not terrify our amiable Counteſs, ſhorten 
her days, nor injure her health, which is 
entruſted to my care, and for which I ſhall 
be called to account; and as for the reſt, 
Jam obliged to you for convincing me 
of what 1 own I doubted. But,” con- 
tinued he, © there is one circumſtance 
that concerns you, that has often puz- 
zled me, and which I hope, if it is in 
your power, you will explain to me. 1 


often, noble Lady, viſit the family vault, for 


I find a particular pleaſure in contemplating 
the mouldering remains of the dead, and 
obſerving by what flow degrees the body is 
reduced to its original nothingneſs after the 
ſoul has taken its flight from it. Your 

corple 
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corple alone bids defiance to the tooth of 
Time; 1t does not ſhew the leaſt fign of cor- 
ruption, but lies in its coffin in the. ſame 
ſtate as when depoſited there, without any 
offenſive ſmell, or any token of putrefaction. 
J have often wiſhed to open the body, 
to ſee if I could difcover to what cauſe 
this ſtrange phenomenon was owing, 
nor would any thing, but the reſpect I feel 
for the dead, have prevented my ſatisfying 
my curioſity; for incredulous as I may 
appear to you, lam a good Chriſtian, and 
believe in the reſurrection of the dead; that 
we ſhall be called to account, in a future 
ſtates, for the wilful faults we commit 
here, and that there 1s a duty we owe to the 
dead as well as to. the living. Thele 
reflections conquered my 1nclination, and 

e 5 © induced 
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induced me to let your body remain in 
peace.“ 

« And it is on account of thy doing ſo,” 
replied the Matron, .* that I at preſent 
appear to thee, which I ſeldom do to 
ſtrangers. I often ſaw thee walk delibe- 
rately through the rows of coffins, ſtop at 
mine, take hold of my hand, remove the 
winding-ſheet from my face, attentively 
examine my features, ſhake thy head, 
replace the covering on my face, put on the 
hd of the coffin, and then continue thy 
walk. Thou once didſt exclaim, There is 
ſome remains of life in her!? Thou wert 
in the right, my friend, for my ſpirit has not 
quite forſaken 1ts terreſtrial dwelling, which 
is the reaſon of its remaining, although life- 
leſs, freſh and undecayed; but the cauſe of 
its being fo is a myſtery that I dare not ex- 


plain 
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plain to thee; human knowledge muſt 
always be limited to certain bounds, till it 
has ſhaken off the burden of fleſh.” 

The Matron vaniſhed as ſhe pronounced 


the laſt words, and the Doctor fancied he 
felt the preſſure of a hand in his. Agnes 
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begged he would take her, when ſhe 
was well, with him into the family vault, 1 
that ſhe might ſee the miraculous ſtate vl 
of preſervation her friend' t 1 
preſervation her friend's corpſe was WM 
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in. He promiſed to do ſo; and after ad- 
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viſing her to keep herſelf. as quiet as poſſi- 
ble, and ringing the bell for Roſa, left the 
Counteſs to enjoy the repoſe ſhe was ſo 


much in need of. 
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THE GUARDIAN SPIRIT. 


- 


cf KNEW,” ſaid the Matiob,” as ſoon 
as ſhe appeared to Agnes the next night, 
thou wouldeſt not be able to hear the 
account of my ſufferings unmoved, and that 
was the reaſon of my delaying informing 
thee of them ſo long; but I hope, although 
J have many dreadful events to relate to 
to thee, that none of them will affect thee 
again in the ſame violent manner.” 

“But tell me, my dear mother,” ſaid 
Agnes, with a ſigh, © what were your ſen- 
ations when you firſt diſcovered that you 


were buried alive?“ 


« | was 
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« I was ſeized with a ſhivering fit, and 
large drops of cold ſweat ran down my 
face and back; I was ſo much oppreſſed, 
that the firſt breath I drew ſeemed as if 
it would be my laft, but, by degrees, my 


reſpiration returned; and notwithſtanding. 


the fœtid air of the vault, I breathed freely, 
and my terrors avated a little. I left my 
narrow dwelling, and walked through the 
path, where coffins were piled on each other 
on every ſide, till I came to the iron gate, 
but it was locked, I was too well ac- 


quainted with the remote ſituation of this 


gloomy receſs to indulge a hope that my 
ſcreams or groans would ever reach a human 
car; and the agony I felt, when I firſt diſ- 
covered where I was, returned with re- 
doubled violence. For ſome time I believe 


I was deprived of my ſenſes; but when I 


6 recovered 
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recovered them, I wrung my hands, ard 
exclaimed, © Muſt I Oh! muſt I, gra- 
cious Heaven, remain in this dreary abode 
of the dead? Muſt I languiſh away the re- 
mainder of my miſcrable life among their 
mouldering remains,—a prey to hunger and 
deſpair, which will perhaps at laſt oblige me 


to ſeize on ſome of the cadaverous remains 


that time has not yet reduced to duſt, to, 
ſatisfy the cravings of appetite? O Pfyrt! 
Pfyrt! cruel, barbarous huſband ! what 


demon tempted thee to act in this manner? 
what crime has thy unfortunate wife com- 
mitted that deferves puniſhment like this?“ 

« My blood boiled in my veins at one 
moment, and the next I ſhivered as if in an 
ague fit; my tongue clung to my palate, 
and I felt a moſt violent pain in my bowels ; 
but I was ignorant whether it proceeded 
from 
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from illneſs or hunger. Hoping to relieve 
my pain, I threw myſelf upon the clammy 
earth, 'and wreathed about hke a worm. 
Oh! with what pleaſure would I at that 


moment have given all J once called mine 


for a few drops of water to allay my burning 


thirſt! I at laft quitted my proſtrate poſ- 
ture, and ſeated myſelf upon the ground; 
my eyes wildly wandered from one object 
to another, till they at laſt fixed-on a ſtatue 
of the Bleſſed Virgin that was placed in a 
niche in the wall. I roſe, and haſtening to 


it, proſtrated myſelf, and implored her 


aſſiſtance; a benignant ſmile beamed from 


her countenance, and my pain became leſs 
acute. 

« I continued my ſolicitation; and after 
ſome time ſpent in fervent prayer, I heard 
the 
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the following words, which ſeemed to pro- 


ceed from her lips. 

Thou too haſt finned, my daughter, 
for thou didſt not truſt, nor await the de- 
crees of Heaven with the patience and re- 
ſignation thou oughteſt to have ſhewn to its 
divine will; but thy fin was not intentional, 


and 1s therefore pardoned. Yet a dreadful 


curſe, that I have mitigated, but cannot 


remove, refts on thy head, and thou wilt ſee 
many, whoſe deaths thou art the cauſe of, 
buried 1n this place before thou art allowed 


to leave it;. for know, thou art doomed 


to cauſe the death of all the mothers of the 


family of Pfyrt who give birth to daughters, 
and ruin to the daughters of it, till ſuch 
time as thou, on thy own account, canſt 
gain the confidence and friendſhip of a 
Countels 
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Counteſs of that name, who will truſt her- 
ſelf entirely in thy power, and till a daughter 
is found who is virtuous enough to reſiſt the 
temptations that every one of them will be 
expoſed to. Till the time thoſe events 
happen, and they will be at a diſtant period, 
thou muſt inhabit this vault. At times 
thou. wilt be allowed to wander about the 
Caſtle, and ſome parts of the earth ; I ſhall 
not ſpeak to thee again, but I will fend one 
to thee who will ſupply my place.” 


ce At that moment a youthful form, as 


lovely as an angel, approached, and ordered 


me to lay my myſelf in my coffin again, I 
obeyed his command,— From this mo- 
ment, ' ſaid he, © thou wilt be free from cor- 


porzat wants, and thy ſpirit will remain in. 


thy body till thy pilgrimage is ended. For 
the future, thou wilt neither feel pain, 
hunger, 
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hunger, nor thirſt ; thy ſpirit will be clad in 
its former form, but its intellectual powers 
will remain undiminiſhed, be capable of 
receiving every impreſſion the ſame as now, 
and feeling exceſs, both of pain and plea- 
ſure. When thou ſeeſt me looking mourn- 
fully at the coffins in this vault, know it is 
the guardian angel of the family of Pfyrt 
that is doing ſo; I am inviſible to every one 
but thee, but thou mayſt be ſeen by ſome; 
for the inhuman curſe with which thy huſ- 
band has loaded his own family, as well as 
ſucceeding generations, has baniſhed me 
from the earth, and confined me to this 
gloomy ſpot till it is removed,” 

The cover of my coffin ſhut, and I at 
that moment felt myſelf a ſpirit, unclogged 
with my bodily ſubſtance, but capable of 
thinking, feeling, ſeeing, and hearing. I 


flitted 
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flitted through the cloſed cover of my 
coffin, and the locked gate of the vault, 
baſtened to the Caſtle, and into my huſband's 


bed-chamber with the velocity of thought, 


and found him aſleep in the arms of one of 
my waitinz-maids the very night after my 
funeral. I placed myſelf at the foot of the 
bed, and looked at him and his vile paramour. 


He awoke at laſt, and ſeeing me, ſhud- 


dered, and gave a loud ſhriek ; I left the 


room, and returned ſorrowfully to my dif- 


mal habitation, 
The next night I ſaw my attendant 
ſpirit. Thou wert in the right,” ſaid I, 


when thou didſt foretel that 1 ſhould 


keep the power of feeling pain. Am J 
always to retain that dreadful prerogative? 


Is nothing but milery to be my lot?“ 


« The 


I — — p <7 * — — l 2 
883 2 3 C ww 2 14 > — 1 . — * nm s * 8 
p 265 & 4 \ . as : 23 £ 3 2 I” 4 
an v*\ ms. * * — 
naw + 2 COST Tn A 3 IP" — - x a 8 _ © —— 4 — 0 
4 n__ 8 FO FE * 1 2 L l K a 
— — — © Sc 2 Wr < b . = 43 * 
7 x - - >. 2 = — Fa _ LS 
** — — > < a — * an — * > 
” 0 —— 


af « » + 
[ * + 
+ "x 
3 1 
j 
ww bs 
71 
4» * 6. 
* 
7 > 
=. 
l 3M 
v þ 4 
| "WE 
» 
*. fl 
4 


| 
[ 
f 
| 


4.4. THE RESTLESS MATRON. 


„The rooms that thou didſt inhabit are 


locked up,“ replied he; © no one will ven- 


ture to enter them again for a conſiderable 
time; thou mayſt therefore take poſſeſſion 
of them. Return thither; thou wilt be 
eater there than here, —at leaſt thou wilt 


have the ſatisfaction of being near the 


Pfyrts thou loveſt, and being either a viſible 
or inviſible witneſs of their actions. But 
remember, thou muſt always viſit every 
bride the firſt night ſhe ſleeps in the Caſtle, 


and accompany every unfortunate mother 


and daughter to her grave.“ 

« But if I appear in my ſhroud, I ſhall 
terrify every one whom I approach, and 
perhaps haſten the death that 1 am certain 


it will be my wiſh to prevent,” 


Thy covering may be the dreſs thou 
wert accuſtomed to wear in common, which 
| will 


F 
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will not be changed to a gayer attire till the 
time of thy deliverance approaches; and 
when that happens, but not till then, thou 
mayſt venture to indulge the pleaſing hope 
that a happy change will ſoon take place. 
Go to thy huſband's great grandmother's 
coffin, it is the laſt in that row, and take the 
diamond ring ſhe had on when ſhe was 
buried; lay it with the reſt of the family 
Jewels, till the firſt daughter, who is born in 
the Pfyrt family, has attained her ſixteenth 
year, then give it to her; its being ſtained 
with blood 1s a proof of her guilt.” 

« But why ſhouid I ſeek to increaſe the 


number of my woes with ſuch a dreadful - 


taliſnian? let me rather endeayour to enjoy 


repole as long as I can. 

<« It will be worſe for thyſelf and others 
if thou doſt not obey my commands. The 
dreſs 
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dreſs thou art painted in as bride, that 
hangs in the picture-gallery, is what thou 
wilt appear in when happier times are near, 
Farewel | bear the hard lot that is aſſigned 
thee without murmuring ; comfort, warn, 
and aſſiſt as much as is in thy limited power, 
and rely on the mercy of the Almighty.” 

« The next day I found my huſband ina 
ſever, the following one he was delirious, the 
third day he died; where he is, and if our 
ſpirits will ever be united again, is not in 
my power to inform thee. He died a dread- 
ful death; 1 accompanied him to his grave, 
and hoped I ſhould be able to make him 
underſtand that I forgave him ; but not a 
trace of ſpirit remained in his lifeleſs body ; 


it was cold, inanimate clay; my efforts and 


aſſurances were yain. 


6 This 
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This wing of the Caſtle, that my huſ- 


band and J had inhabited, was carefully 


locked, and iron bars fixed to the outſide of 


the doors, which were aſterwards concealed. 
with artificial coverings, and every precau- 
tion was uled to prevent its continuity with 
the main body of the building being ſeen; 
and the deception indeed was ſo well 
contrived, that it ſeldom ſtruck ſtrangers 
or common obſervers. ; | 

« My eldeſt ſon, wiſhing to remove as 
far as poſſible from the haunted ſpot, took 
poſſeſſion of ſome rooms in the oppoſite 
fide of the Caſtle; for the report of my 
appearance was repeated, with a thouſand 
additions by every perſon in it, although at 
that time no creature had ſeen me, except 
my ſon; and he, as ſoon as he perceived 
me, ſtarted back, cloſed his eyes, and made 


a motion 
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a motion with his hand for me to depart : 


his doing ſo grieved me more than I can 


expreſs, ſor I was a fond and indulgent 
mother to him. Some years after he paid 
his addreſſes to Blanch, Count Ravenſburg's 
daughter; and as the time of his marriage 
drew near, my reſtleſſneſs and uneaſineſs 
increaſed, The nuptials were celebrated 
with great pomp; and when the new-mar- 
ried couple retired to their bridal chamber, 
I, as an incontrovertable law directed, was 
obliged to viſit them. I appeared; they 


trembled, and catching hold of each others 


hands, turned from me. I addreſſed them 
as kindly as I could; they made no reply. 
I wiſhed them joy; they did not thank me. 
L left them with a fioh; they were glad 


when they ſaw me depart. 


“ Fnding 
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« Finding my preſence was diſagreeable, 
I remained inviſible, and for ſome time 
enjoyed a tolerable degree of compoſure, 
which was at laſt interrupted by my 
daughter- in-law's pregnancy. When the 
time of her delivery was near, I determined 
to do all in my power to reſcue her from the 
danger that threatened her, and which was 
inevitable, if the child was a daughter, and 


born in any other room than that in which 


ſhe paſſed her wedding night ; for that room 


belonged to my ſuite of apartments, but my 
having made but very little uſe of it, and 
its projecting in a manner that rendered it 
impoſſible to conceal it with the reſt, it was 
ſuffered to remain expoſed to ſight, and 
called, as it had always been, the ſtate bed- 
chamber. 8 N 
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J appeared to her once when ſhe was 
alone, and, in the moſt ſoothing accents, 
endeavoured to inſpire her with ſome degree 
of confidence ; but ſhe was frightened, and 
trembled exceſſively, nor did ſhe either pro- 
miſe or refuſe to do what I defired. She in- 
formed her huſband of my requeſt; he con- 
ſulted the Chaplain, who adviſed him not to 


grant it, which was determined on. ] ap- 


peared to her again, and was going to repeat 


my admonition ; but the moment ſhe ſaw 


me ſhe fainted. She was ſoon aſter ſcized 


with labour-pains; and when ſhe was in- 
formed that the child was a female, ſhe 
gave a loud ſhriek, and in a few hours 


breathed her laſt. I attended her to her 


grave, and lamented her hard fate; but in 
her I had neither loſt a friend nor com- 


panion.“ 


META. 
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ME TA. 


« MY fon,” continued the Matron, 
© was ſoon comforted, and married a ſiſter 
of his departed wife. I paid her my uſual 
viſit, but ſhe did not deign to look at me. 

" Blanch's averted eye was cauſed by timidity, 
but that was not the caſe with Benigma, for 
ſhe. was dauntleſs, proud, and malicious. 

Meta was a lovely child, and would have 
been an amiable one if ſhe had not been 
neglected by her father, and harſhly treated 
by her imperious ſtep- mother. I was not 

permitted to appear to her till ſhe was ſix- 


D 2 teen. 
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teen. On her birth-day I gave her the 
Ting: ſhe ſtarted when ſhe ſaw me. Be 
virtuous, ſaid I, and immediately vaniſhed 
out of her ſight. 

« Meta had not courage enough to ſhew 
the ring to her ſtep-mother, but concealed 
it in her boſom. She, however, ſeemed to 
ſet a value on it, for ſhe looked at it every 
morning, and always kept 1t near her: ſhe 
Joved the ring, and would have loved me, 
had I been permitted to appear to her; but 
my huſband ſeemed ever to ſtep between 
us, and keep us at a diſtance from each 
other. | 

As Benigma, who was a wicked, deſign- 
ang woman, viewed Meta's improving perſon 
with an envious eye, and thought her 
* charms would eclipſe her fading 

beauty, 
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THE RESTLESS MATRON. 53 
| beauty, ſhe tried every means to get rid of. 1 
her, and encouraged the attempts of i 
9 


5 


a young libertine, who, ſatiated with her 
favours, withdrew his attentions from her,. 
and beſtowed them on Meta. 1 
« Meta, as I ſaid before, led a very un⸗ 
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comfortable life in her father's houſe; and 5 
unjuſtly hated and perſecuted as ſhe was, 
it is no wonder that ſhe eagerly graſped at 
the firſt opportunity that offered of freeing. 
herſelf from a bondage that was at times 
inſupportable. She liſtened to the Baron's 
flattering ſpeeches, and herſelf a ſtranger to 
diſguiſe, fancied his profeſſions of friend- 
| ſhip and love ſincere; and as her father and 
mother ſeemed to approve h-r choice, at 
leaſt neither of them expreſſed any diſ- 
pleaſure at the attentions he ſhewed her, 
and they were paid in ſuch a public man- 


2 ner, 
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ner, that it was impoflible for them to be 


unobſerved, ſhe followed the dictates of in- 
clination, and beſtowed her heart on a vile 
ſeducer, who cruelly betrayed the confi- 
deence ſhe placed in * and hurled her into 
ruin and deſpair. | 


« ] was accuſtomed to paſs through ber | 


chamber every morning before the time of 
her riſing, and my principal buſineſs was to 


examine the ring which always lay upon a 


ſmall table that ſtood by her bed-fide. One 


fatal morning I entered the room as uſual. 
The ring lay in its place; I looked at it, 
and perceived a drop of blood upon the 


diamond. O Meta! Meta! what haſt 

thou done? ſaid I; — thy grandfather's curſe 
is dreadfully fulfilled—thou art fallen, loſt— 
loſt for ever! Agnes, my dear Agnes, what 


accumulated woes did I feel at that mo- 


217 ment 
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ment woes that were increaſed by a 
_ glimpſe that was granted me into futurity, 
which ſhewed me my grand-daughter, the 
child I fondly loved —dreadful, dreadful to 
relate a murdereſs—the murdereſs of her 
own child!“ 
This horrid relation operated in a violent 
manner on Agner's gentle mind; ſhe was 
extremely pale and agitated; which the 


Matron no ſooner perceived than ſhe con- 


cluded for that night; for ſhe was afraid her 


extreme ſenſibility might injure her or her 
child's health, as ſhe ſuckled it herſelf. As 
ſoon as the Matron had left the room, 
Agnes folded her fleeping infant to her 
heart with maternal tenderneſs, and kiſſing 
it, ſaid, My dear Bertha, may the Matron 
be your friend and protectreſs, and may I have 
the happineſs to introduce you to her, make 
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you comprehend her worth, and how much 
both you and I are indebted to her. 


THE MURDERESS. 


Ter 
IT was Agnes's Rrſt buſineſs, when 
ſhe ſaw the Matron the following night, to 


recommend Bertha to her eſpecial care, and 


to beg ſhe would watch over and guard her 


as much as poſſible from every danger. The 
Matron promiſed to do all in her power; 
but that, as ſhe knew, was very trifling, and 
could -not be exerted for many years. She, 
however, comforted the weeping. Agnes, 
with the aſſurance, that ſhe hoped and 


believed Bertha's fate would be happy, and 
| that 


<< a> bu My pp 


© 


* 


THE RESTLESS MATRON. 57 
| 


that the example of her mother, and the 
precepts of virtue that ſhe was certain. ſhe. 


would inſtil into her youthful mind, were, 


in her opinion, ſuſficientſureties of its being 


ſo. She then careſſed the child with ſo 
much fondneſs, and ſaid ſo many kind things 


to the apprehenſive Agnes, that her fears 
abated, and a ray of ſunſhine ſeemed to 
peep through the dark clouds that had ſo 
long hovered over Pfyrt Caſtle, and cheered 
her drooping mind. with a faint beam of 
hope, which had long been a ſtranger to it. 
But the tears rolled down her cheeks when. 
ſhe aſked the Matron what had become of the. 
unfortunate Meta. 

It is impoſſible to deſcribe the pungency. 
af my ſorrow,” replied ſhe, „which in- 
creaſed to agony, as the time approached. 

17 7 when. 
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58 THE RESTLESS MATRON, 
when the dreadful, and, alas! inevitable 
crime was to be committed. 

* I know not whether the perfidious lover 
informed Benigma of her daughter's ſitua- 
tion, or ſhe diſcovered it herſelf; but as 
| ſoon as ſhe knew it, ſhe flew at her with the 
ſavage fury of a tigreſs, and with kicks 
and blows extorted from her a confeſſion 
of her ſhame, which ſhe related to her 
huſband with a diabolical pleaſure ; and her 
enumerating a thouſand aggravating cir- 
cumſtances of Meta's guilt, and the diſ- 
grace ſhe had brought on him and his family 
wrought ſo powerfully on his weak mind, 
that he treated her with unheard- of bar- 
barity. She was locked up in a remote 


apartment, where ſhe was to remain till 


after her delivery, and, in the mean time, 
a number of puniſhments were deviſed for 
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ker—but, alas | ſeverer puniſhments awaited 
her than any that the malice of her enemies 
could form, 

e Benigma, whoſe- paſſion: for the Baron 
ſeemed to be renewed: fince he was become 
the vile inſtrument of her malice, left no- 
arts untried to perſuade her huſband that he 
was innocent ; that Meta had thrown 
temptations in his way which it was impoſſi - 
ble to reſiſt, and urged him to commit a. 
breach of hoſpitality and friendſhip that was 
foreign to his intention, and which he hearti- 
ly repented. | | 

e My ſon believed the treacherous ſer- 
pent, forgave the Baron, and could even 
patiently hear him call his daughter the moſt 
opprobrious names, and proteſt that nothing 
ſnould tempt him to marry a woman who was 


weak enough to offer favours to thoſe. who did 
. &- ” not: 
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not even deſire them. Benigma, knowing 
that nothing could wound Meta's heart 
more acutely, repeated to her all the Baron 
ſaid ; and when ſhe, in return, with the moſt 
ſolemn aſſeverations, aſſured her of the means 
he had taken to rob her of her innocence, 
and that he was the {educer, and the the 
ſeduced, the anſwer ſhe received was either 
a torrent of abuſe, accompanied with blows, 
or a contemptuous ſneer, and a look of diſ- 
dain. I was often an inviſible ſpectatreſs of 
ſuffering that I could not alleviate, and 
wickedneſs, that it was not in my power to | 
puniſh, A ſympathizing ſigh, all I had to 
give, often ſounded in Meta's ear. 

Meta's mind ſuffered the horrors of 
deſpair ; ſhe for ſome time refuſed to receive 
any nouriſhment, but threats and force 
made her relinquiſh the intention ſhe had 


ſeveral 
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— 


ſeveral times formed of ſtarving herſelf. She 
was guiltleſs of the crime ſhe was accuſed 
of; her mind was far from being vicious, 
and her only fault was having loved too 
well, and truſted too much a wretch un- 
deſerving the name of man. She till 
doated on him; and was ſo far from beliey- 
ing what Benigma ſaid, that her only wiſh 
was to ſee him once again, to claſp him to 
her beating heart, aſſure him of her forgive- 
neſs for the woes he had cauſed her, dry the 
tears he ſhed on her account, and to beg of 
him, as the only atonement in his power 


to make her, to clear her injured character, 
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to a world ſhe ſhould never appear in again, 
from the foul aſperſion that was caſt on it. 
« Unhappy Meta! thy firſt wiſh was 
granted; thou ſawſt thy vile ſeducer; but 
how didſt thou ſee him? The abominable 
Counteſs 
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Counteſs ſeemed to have fettered his heart 
| with a magic ſpell, for he was even baſe 
enough to unite with her in tormenting the 
unhappy victim, whom he had robbed of 
innocence and happineſs, and reduced to 
the moſt abje& ſtate of wretchedneſs and: 
deſpair. Pp 

<« Joinville! my dear Joinville!' ſaid Meta, 


_ ruſhing into his arms, thank God thou 


art come; at leaft thou wilt relieve thy 


Meta from ſome part of the load of woe 


that oppreſſes her.“ 


« My Meta!” replied he, in a tone of 


farcaſtic bitterneſs, and ſpurning her from 


him; © who gives thee, wanton harlot, leave 


to call thyſelf my Meta? I am come to 
_ convince myſelf of thy unparalleled impu- 
dence, which I own I doubted, and to con- 
tradi& it. Didſt thou not tempt me to 


atisfy 
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ſatisfy thy vicious deſires? didſt thou not 
calumniate the beſt of mothers, this worthy 
woman, and call her an adultreſs? and was 
it not thy inſtigations that made me deſpiſe 
and think her a devil, who, I am now con- 
vinced, is an angel ?* 

Meta looked at him aghaſt with horror; 
ſhe attempted to ſpeak, but the words died 
on her quivering lips; but recovering at laſt, 
ſhe ſaid, with uplifted hands, in a hollow, in- 
ward tone of voice, * Blefſed Virgin! thou 
knowſt that my heart is innocent of the 
crimes I am accuſed of; take, oh! take me 
(wringing her hands) from this wicked 
wicked world, and pardon the only wilful © Wn: 
fin | ever remember to have committed, | AM 
that of truſting this worthleſs, ungratefu. : 0 | 2 
why 0-55 = 


c The 
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The only anſwer they made was calling 
her a harlot, hypocrite, liar, and ſuch like 
names; for they ſeemed to vie with each other 
which of them ſhould utter their invectives 
loudeſt and faſteſt. The Counteſs rudely 
caught hoid of Meia's arm, and was-going to 
add blows to abuſe; but at that moment a vio- 
lent effort I made conquered the difficulties. 
that had hitherto reſtrained me, and enabled. 
me to appear to Benigma and her infamous, 
aſſociate. The unfortunate Meta did not. 
ſee me. Ah! why was that comfort denied 
her? Perhaps the ſight of, me would have 
ſaved her from deſpair ; but it could not. 
- ths | Hm 
« As ſoon as they ſaw me, they ſcreamed, 


and ran out of the room as faſt as they 
could. I followed them along the gallery, 
and 
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and calling to them, could not help denounc- 
ing the following curſe on Joinville:— That 
he might be as forſaken in the hour of death 5 


as he had left Meta, and then feel the horrors 
he had occaſioned her. 


a But my appearance, inflead of being 
| ſerviceable, proved the reverſe to Meta ; for 
as ſoon as it was rumoured in the Caſtle, no 
perſon belonging to it would enter the room,, 
and thoſe who carried her food and water 
opened the door juſt wide enough to puſh 
it in, and ſhut it again without ſpeaking a 
word. She was entirely left to. her own 
gloomy reflections, and ſpent her time in 
weeping and praying, for ſhe had neither 
books nor occupation of any kind. | 
The time of her delivery came; ſhe 
called aloud for help, but no perſon came 


to 
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to her aſſiſtance; her ſcreams and groans 
were heard, but they were not attended to. 
Think, Agnes, what I felt at that time; for 


I was an inviſible witneſs of her ſufferings, 
without having the power of aiding her, 
or adminiſtering the leaſt degree of com- 


fort. Sometimes ſhe fell upon her knees, 
and implored Heaven to ſtrengthen and 


give her patience in that trying hour; and 
at others, when ſhe was ſeized with excru- 
ciating pains, ſhe would daſh herſelf againſt 
the ground, and execrate the hour of her 
birth. Ill-fated Meta ! thou hadſt no ſym- 


pathizing mind near thee to adminiſter com- 


fort, nor friendly hand to lend thee the 
aſſiſtance thy ſituation required! How 
dreadful was the fight ! I till fhudder when 
1 think of it! 


« She 


/ SF RO IE 


A 


| 


* 


&« She was at laſt delivered of a boy, 
which ſhe ſtrangled the moment ſhe ſaw it. 
The perſon who carried her dinner ſaw her 
lying upon the ground, to all appearance 
dead, and the murdered infant at her feet. 

c When this dreadful cataſtrophe was 
related to my ſon, he, with the moſt ſtoical 
frigidity, gave orders that both bodily and 


ſpiritual help ſhould be ſent to her. The 


firſt was uſeleſs, for ſhe was in the agonies 
of death when the phyſician arrived, and 
the Chaplain was doubtful whether he 


ſhould adminiſter the extreme unction to 


her or not; it was impoſſible for him to 
doubt her crime, how could he abſolve a 
murdereſs? 

« Perceiving what paſſed in his mind, I 
appeared to him, and ſaid, Do not heſitate, 
Reverend Father; perform the ſacred rites; 

Meta's 
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Meta's mind is guiltleſs. He looked at 
me with an enquiring eye. — Your in- 
terference, replied he, if 1 may truſt. to 
what report ſays about you, ought rather: to 


deter than prevail on me to do what you 


deſire; but as a Chriſtian ought to judge 


others with mildneſs rather than ſeverity, I 


will accept your mediation, and grant your 


requeſt, I wiſh it was in my power to con- 
tribute towards your repoſe. I ſhook my 
my head. —* I am ſorry for it,' ſaid he. 

“ Some drops that had been given Meta. 
had a little revived her fainting ſpirits; ſhe 
opened her dying eyes, and ſeeing me, faintly 
articulated, © Oh! that I had followed your 
advice.” As ſhe was ignorant of the greateſt 
crime ſhe had committed, ſhe could not 
confels it: I did fo in her ſtead. The 
prieſt abſolved, and gave her his benediction: 

ſhe 
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ſhe died a few moments after. You 
treated your daughter with too much ſeve- 
rity, Count,” ſaid the Chaplain to my ſon, 
as ſoon as he ſaw him. Do you perform 
the duties of your office,” was his reply, 
without troubling yourſelf about me or 
my children.” 


DREADFUL PUNISHMENT. 


« THE next night,” continued the 


Matron, as I was wandering about the 
environs of the Caſtle, I heard a frightful 
noiſe, reſembling groans and lamenta- 
tions, proceed from a precipice on one fide 


of the hill. I haſtened to the ſpot from 
| | | whence 
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whence the ſound came, and ſaw the worth- 1 
leſs Joinville, He had left the Caſtle in the 4 


evening; and as he gallopped down the ] 
ſteep deſcent, his horſe took fright, capered, I 
reared, and at laſt hurled itſelf and rider r 
down the unfathomable deep. The horſe a 
lay daſhed to pieces againſt the ſhelving ſide C 
of the rock, and the Baron at a little diſ- a 
tance, covered with wounds and gore. "IM 

« As ſoon as he ſaw me he roared out 
with a loud voice, Out of my fight, P! 
damned ſorcereſs! who would have thought at 
thy curſe would be fo ſoon fulfilled ?' to 
« T would gladly have withdrawn myſelf le 
from his preſence if it had been in my fo 
WI 


power, but it was not; and I was convinced 
that, although a dreadful, it was a juſt wa 
puniſhment. His ſcreams were ſo ſhrill, 
EY ab lamentations ſo loud, that one would to 


* 


3 Fw have 
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have ſuppoſed his voice muſt have pierced 
the ſky; and. I am {ſurpriſed they did not 
hear him at the Caſtle. —* My wounds are 
not mortal,” ſaid he, but I cannot help 
myſelf, and muſt bleed to death for want of 
aſſiſtance in this horrid pit; and ſhe, that 
curſed phantom, ſtands there juſt over 
againſt me, to terrify and prevent my think- 
ing of any thing that is good.” ; 

It was not my wiſh to do fo ; for what 
pleaſure could the ſight of human miſery 
afford me ? I would willingly have returned 
to the Caſtle, waked the Chaplain, and have 

led him to him, if my huſband's threatening 
| form had not impeded my purpoſe; for 
whenever 1 moved, it placed itſelf in my 
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| way 1n a manner that made it impoſſible 

: for me to paſs it, I was therefore obliged i 
1 to remain where I was, and behold his ſuf- 'Þ 
. ferings, bi 1 
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ferings, and hear his profanations, till nature 

was exhauſted by pain and famine, and the 
miſerable wretch breathed his laſt,” 


THE PROPHECY, 


THE Chaplain, who we left on the 
road with Count Ulrich, was fatisfied with 
the ſucceſs of his negociation ; and as he 
was convinced the Counteſs's pleaſure would 

equal, if not exceed his, he determined to 
communicate the joyful tidings to her, and 


prepare her for her huſband's arrival. He 


therefore wrote the following letter a few ta 
hours previous to his leaving Vienna, and Yo 
{ent it by a ſpecial meſſenger. 3 


,« "The: 
x 


ples <a 
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< The grace of God, and the bleſſing of 
the Holy Virgin, be with you, noble Lady ! 
Amen | 


If Heaven influences and dire&s. 
the affairs of mortals, as I am convinced it 


does, and which you, much reſpected Lady, 


after what you have ſo lately experienced, 
certainly are as firmly perſuaded of as 
I am, it undoubtedly inſpired me with the 


thought of coming hither, and ſelected me 
as an humble inftrument of doing good; 
a favour which I ſhall never ceaſe'to acknow- 
ledge with humility and gratitude, We 
ſhall leave this town in a few hours; and my 
knowledge of the human heart, on which 


I pride myſelf not a little, muſt greatly de- 


ceive me, if Count Ulrich is not more at- 
tached to you than ever. If, noble Lady, 

you ſhould happen to ſee the Matron before | 
we return, I beg you will inform. her of 
VOL. 11. E what 
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what I have written, and tell her, in my 
name, that I beg ſhe will for the future be a 
little more cautious how ſhe delivers her ſen- 
timents, which, as I am now convinced, are 
not always to be depended on. I neither 
pretend nor wiſh to be her judge; but I 
believe her miſrepreſentations have occa- 
ſioned you many uneaſy hours. 

« am ſurpriſed that the gaiety of this 
town, and the variety and pleaſures it 
abounds with, which muſt be extremely 
attracting to a man of Count Ulrich's turn 
of mind, have not fettered him to it more 
than they ſeem to have done, and that he 
can talk about leaving Vienna with the indif- 
ference he does. This indifference is, in my 
opinion, the moſt convincing proof he can 


give of the ſincerity of his affection for you. 


] have 
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e have informed you of theſe particu- 
lars previous to our arrival, that you may 
have time to order the neceſſary prepara- 
tions to be made for your Lord's recep- 
tion; and I think you will do well to deſire 


the Matron, towhom you know he has a great 


averſion, not to trouble him with her un- 


welcome. preſence. I have ſeveral other 


particulars to inform you of, but I will 
defer them till ſuch time as I have the 
honour of ſceing you; in the mean time, 
I recommend you to the particular care and 
protection of the Almighty, and remain, 
with fervent prayers for your health and 
happineſs, | 

Honoured Lady, 

Jour devoted 


FRANCIS, 
Monk of the Order of the Holy Sepulchre."? 
42 
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Agnes did not read this letter without 
emotion, but ker pleaſure would have been 
conſiderably heightened if the packet had 
contained a few lines from her huſband ; 
and notwithſtanding Father Francis's aſſu- 
rances to the contrary, ſhe could not help 


accuſing him of coldneſs and want of affec- 
tion; for the thought of his having written 
to her without her huſband's knowledge, as 
Was really the caſe, did not occur to her; 
and it is moſt likely, if the Chaplain had in- 


formed the Count of his intention, as it was 


his deſign to appear at home in the fictitious 
character of a tender huſband, he would 
have embraced the opportunity of writing 
an affectionate letter to his wife. 
But there was a part of the letter itſelf 
which perplexed and gave Agnes a deal 
N of 
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of uneaſineſs; it was the diſreſpectful man- 
ner in which the Matron was mentioned; 


for how to informing her of its contents, 
which ſhe fancied herſelf obliged to 


do, without ſhewing her the letter, 
and the fear of giving her offence if 


ſhe did, were: alike painful to her; and ſhe 
retired to her chamber undetermined how 
ſhe ſhould act. Her heart urged her. to 
ſhew her the letter, yet ſhe feared her friend 
would not be able. to bear perſonal reflec- 
tions without reſenting them, 

She appeared at the uſual hour; Agnes 
received her with her accuſtomed cordiality; 
but in ſpite of the ſmile that dimpled her 
cheeks, the Matron immediately diſcovered 
that ſomething had ruffled her mind. She, 
however, took no notice of it; but deter- 
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nüned to wait till Agnes, who, ſhe knew, 
placed an implicit confidence in her, in- 
formed her of the cauſe of her uneafineſs. 
Agnes continuing filent, and the Matron 
wiſhing to cheer her drooping ſpirits, pro- 
poſed going to the balcony window, which 
commanded a view of the river Rhine; it 
was a fine moonlight night, innumerable 
ſtars twinkled in the firmament, and Agnes 
and ſhe gazed at them for ſome time with- 
out ſpeaking. The Matron firſt broke 
ſilence. —* I wonder,” ſaid ſhe, © which. of 
thoſe orbs I ſhall inhabit when I am releaſed 
from my painful pilgrimage on earth?“ 
The beſt,” replied Agnes; © for I be- 
lieve there is nobody ſo perfect as yourſelf, 
Tell me, is there a poſſibility of your being 
angry? F: Of! | 


«© Thou 
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Thou vieweſt me with partial eyes, my 
dear Agnes; perfection never was, nor never 
will be found in this world ; and I am not 
yet ſo entirely freed from the ſhackles of 
mortality as not to feel ſome of the paſſions 
and frailties that mankind -are ſubje& to. 
Remember the curſe I denounced on Join- 
ville.” 

« Then I find one muſt be careful not to 
offend you?“ | 

But recolle& the provocation he gave 
me; it muſt be crimes ſuch as his, which 
proceed from premeditated ingratitude, that 
can excite my wrath. Look, my dear 
Agnes; doſt thou fee that clump of trees 
near the turning in the road? I remember 
I was once very angry on that ſpot. I 
walked there with thy huſband's mother, 
who was the firſt friend I ever had in the 

E 4 family. 
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family. Good God! how fondly did I at 
that time cheriſh the hope that ſhe was the 
perſon who would free me from one of the 
heavy burdens I was loaded with ; but that 
blefling was reſerved for thee. She loved 
and confided in me; but her huſband, 
although he was far from being a bad man, | 
was an 1ncredulous one ; and my repeated 
efforts to convince him of the erroneous 
opinion he had formed of me were vain. 
He once told me that he did not know 
whether I were an angel or a devil; but be 
which 1 would, he wiſhed I would ceaſe to 
plague him and his family with my viſits, 
Theſe expreſſions pained me much; but 
ſtill, notwithſtanding his averſion to me, 1 
could not hate him, for his heart was good ; 
and although he erred, he erred uninten- 
tionally.” 

« Was 
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& Was he the occaſion of your anger, 


my dear mother? and was. he a ſufferer by 


t?“ 

« No; as I ſaid before, I fancied his wife: 
placed an implicit confidence in me; I in- 
dulged the pleafing hope, which almoſt 


amounted to a certainty, that the time of, 


my deliverance was near; but I was cruelly 
diſappointed. In that place I. admoniſhed 
her to make the neceſſary preparations for 
her lying-in in the ſtate bed-chamber ; for 
although the time of her making uſe of it 
was at a diſtance, I knew much time would 
be required to gain her huſband's conſent ; 
and that if ſhe deferred it much longer, he 
would urge, as an excule for not doing, what 
ſhe deſired, the impoſſibility of getting the: 


room in readineſs at ſo ſhort a notice. She 


replicd that ſhe had already mentioned it to 
E 5 her 
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her Lord ; and as he had expreſſed his diſ- 
like to her doing fo, ſhe was determined, as 
it was her duty to facrifice her inclination to 
his, not to importune him on the ſubje& 
again. But remember, my dear Druſfilla,” 
ſaid I, © that thy life is at ſtake, for if the 
child be a girl, and be born in any other 
place, thou muſt die. — Die! well, if I 
- muſt, I muſt. But I little thought that the 
Matron, whom I always fancied my friend, 
would be cruel enough to pronounce my 
doom, and ſuffer me to periſh,” 

„The look of defiance that accom- 
panied her words, as well as the cruel, the 
ungrateful aſperſion itſelf, pierced my ſoul, 
It was I whom ſhe regarded as her mur- 
dereſs; I, who would gladly have facrificed 
my lite, if I had had one to give, to have 
faved hers, It was impoſſible for me to 
conceal 


A 
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conceal my anger; and I ſeverely rebuked 
her for her duplicity in pretending to feel a 
friendſhip for one whom ſhe ought to deſpiſe 
and hate, if ſhe thought her capable of act- 
ing in the manner her words expreſſed. I 
told her that, for her ſake, I had relinquiſhed 
the few comforts my forlorn ſtate per- 
mited me to enjoy, and neglected every 
other part of the family to be near her. 

« F left her in a paſſion. As ſoon as [I 
was gone her petulence abated; reflection 
convinced her of her error; ſhe ſeverely 
repented having offended me, and ardently 
wiſhed for a reconciliation; but I was too 


groſſly offended to be eaſily appeaſed, and 


ſhe ſought me 1n the places where we were 


accuſtomed to meet ſeveral nights in vain. 


“Finding her endeavours fruitleſs, and 
that I remained deaf to her ſolicitations, 


= | ſhe 
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ſhe painted my picture, that which hangs 


in the room you formerly inhabited; and, 


forgive my ſeeming vanity, my dear Agnes, 


when I own that I could not look at the 
beautiful reſemblance of myſelf without 
pardoning her. I approached her bed; 
ſhe was awake, ſaw me, and exclaimed in a 
| tranſport of joy, I thank thee, Holy Virgin, 
that thou haſt granted my petition, and 
inclined my friend to forgiveneſs. I am con- 
vinced of the wrong I did you,” continued 
ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to me, and was 
afraid you were implacable; for I have ſought 
you every where, and called you by your 
name a thouſand times, but you were deaf to 
my entreaties. 

« I did not hear thee, my dear Druſilla, 
but [ ſaw the trouble thou waſt kind enough 
to take on my account, and am come to 

| | thank 
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thank thee for it. 1 forgive thy unjuſt 
and cruel ſuſpicion, which I will firive to 
obliterate from my memory ; but I hope, 
as thou art convinced of thy error, thou 
wilt follow my advice, Remember thy life, 
thy child's happineſs, and the repoſe of my 
ſoul, depends on thy doing ſo.” 

It cannot - cannot be, replied ſhe, wring- 
ing her hands. Alas] my dear mother, I 
have done all in my power; have even knelt 
to my huſband to induce him to grant my 
requeſt, but he 1s inflexible, and abſolutely 
refuſes to let me enter the room. He ſays, 
but pardon his unguarded expreſſions, that 
a curſe reſts on it, and that you want to 
entice me into it for my deſtruction; nor 


can any arguments of mine prevail on him 
to alter his opinion. 


« A heavy 
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« A heavy ſigh vas the only reply I made. 


Hope, which, till that moment, had never 
entirely forſaken my mind, fled from it; and 


1 felt, with unutterable horror, that the 
time of my deliverance was not yet arrived. 
I was obliged. to promiſe Druſilla to be 
preſent at her delivery; but of that ano- 
ther time. 

« Thou art low-ſpirited, Agnes, and doſt 
not enjoy this beautiful night; the ſtarry 
firmament, and the reflection of the filver 
moon upon the unruffled ſurface of the 
water with thy accuſtomed pleaſure ; ſay, 
what is the matter with thee, my dear 


child? 1 perceived that ſomething op- 


prefled thy mind as ſoon as I ſaw thee, but 
I did not intend to enquire what it was, as I 
hoped the confidence thou haſt always placed 


* 1: in 
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in me was ſo unbounded as to make it _ 
unneceſſary.“ | 

Lou {till poſſeſs that confidence, my dear 
mother; and be affured my filence is not 
owing to diſtruſt, but to the fear of giving 


you offence; for I own, with regret, that ; a 


even at preſent ſome part of my family, 
inſtead of eſteeming and honouring you as 
you deſerve, blame and diſtruſt you.“ 

« Does that ſurpriſe thee, Agnes? Un- 
merited blame is what I have long been ac- 
cuſtomed to. But tell me who they are; 
perhaps I may be happy enough to remove 
the ill opinion they entertain of me.“ 

« Do you kaow that I expect my dear 
Ulrich home in a few days?“ 

Ulrich of Pfyrt, thou ſayeſt, will return 
home in a few days 3 from whom didſt thou 


receive 
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receive this unwelcome piece of informa- 
tion?” | 

* Unwelcome do you call it! I am ſorry 
our opinions ſo entirely diſagree in this re- 
ſpect; for to me the thought of ſeeing a 
much-loved huſband again is extatic. But 
I have often obſerved: that you never men- 
tion Ulrich's name without acrimony, and I 
fear the writer of this letter does not with- 
out reaſon think that you are prejudiced 
againſt my huſband, I will, however, read 
it to you without reſerve, and J hope your 
candour will pardon the ſentiments. he fo 
freely expreſſes of you, which T fay, with 
regret, are occaſioned by your unjuſtly ſuſ- 
pecting a man, who, I am certain, loves, and 
and is deſervedly dear to me.“ 
Agnes read the letter. The Matron 


attentryely liſtened to her; and when ſhe 
had 
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had concluded, ſaid, © I ſhould be unjuſt, 


as well as capricious, my dear Agnes, if I 
were to diſlike or blame the Chaplain for 
what he has written. His intention to effect 
a reconciliation between thee and thy huſ- 
band is a laudable one, as is likewiſe his wiſh . 
for the mutual happineſs of you both. I do 

not deny that TI have often mentioned 
Ulrich of Pfyrt in terms of diſapproba - 
tion; but be aſſured Agnes, that I never 
wiſhed, as I frequently have done, and ſtill 
continue to do, that the diſtance that ſepa- 
rates ye might increaſe inſtead of diminiſh- 
ing—that till greater indifference might. 
ſubſiſt between ye—that the thought of a 
reconciliation or returning love might never 
enter either of your minds, without having 
well-founded reaſons for ſo doing.” 


— 
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A ſtill greater diſtance! Cruel cruel 
ſpirit! how could you wiſh your Agnes till 
unhappier than ſhe is! Was not Ulrich on 
| the borders of the Unbelievers' country ? 
and a few ſteps further, would ne not have 
been loſt to me for ever? Still more in- 
difference! is not one ſhort letter all I have 
received from him during his tedious ab- 
ſence? How many of mine has he leſt 
unanſwered?” 

© And perhaps unread,” 

« Ah! do not wound my heart anew 
with ſuch a cruel ſuſpicion! But fay, how 
was {till greater coldneſs and indifference 
poſſible ?”? 

« Not on his fide, but thine. Agnes, 
remember my words; thou loveſt him too 
well, and confideſt in him too much.“ 


© The 
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The ſentiments of affection J feel for 
him are too deeply planted in my heart to 
admit of diminution or decay. I am 
Ulrich's wife, and inclination as well as 
duty, prompts me to love and obey him. I 
will copy his virtues, without imitating his 
faults.“ 

„ It is well for us both that the 
dangerous epoch of thy delivery is over; 
for thou, like Druſilla, wouldſt, if thy huſ- 
. band had refuſed giving thee the key, have 
ventured thy lite rather than have — 
his will.“ 

> How can you, who were yourſelf the 
beſt of wives, blame me for qualities that no 
one ever poſſeſſed to a greater degree than 
you did? But Jet us change the ſubje&. 
Tou will greatly relieve my mind if you 
will kindly promiſe to do what this letter 


requires, 
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requires, and not trouble my huſband with 
your preſence, nor give him any reaſon to 
diſlike you more than he does.” 

« Canſt thou miſtruſt me, Agnes? That 
thought is painful to me indeed. Know 
that I never gave Ulrich of Pfyrt any cauſe 
to diſlike, much leſs to hate me: I wiſh it 
were in my power to do fo, for I ſhould then 
be able to prevent his injuring thee.” 

« He docs not intend to injure me —in- 
deed he does not! You have no reaſon to be 
apprehenſive on my account. Let me read 
father F rancis's letter to you again.” 

«. He judges by appearances, but cannot 
diſcover what paſſes in the heart of man. 
Agnes, Agnes, beware of Pfyrt! 1 warn 


thee to beware of him!“ 
« For God's ſake, do not ſtrew the ſeeds 
of diſtruſt in my mind! I am unhappy 
| enough. 


/ 
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enough already; do not oh! do not make 
me ſtill more wretched!ꝰ 

Thou waſt ſatisfied with me, my dear 


Agnes, as long as J entertained thee on ſub- 


jects that were agreeable to thee; but thou 


art angry with me as ſoon as they ceaſe to 


be ſo. If it were in my power, I would 


repreſent futurity to thee in pleaſing colours; 


not a ſingle cloud ſhould darken the pro- 
ſpe& ; for I know that misfortunes them- 
ſelves are eaſier ſupported than the appre- 
henſion of them. But it cannot be; for 1 
am impelled, by a power I cannot reſiſt, to 
tell thee that part of the malediction with 
which my inhuman huſband loaded his un- 
fortunate family, was, that the laſt male 
heir of the Houſe of Pfyrt ſhould be the 
murderer of his wife. I am not certain that 


this 


94 THE RESTLESS MATROx. 


this curſe relates to thee; but remember, 
there is a poſſibility of its doing ſo.” | 
« Poſlibility | do you ſay; ah! no, my 


dear mother; my foreboding heart tells, me 


that the words you have juſt uttered, inſtead 
of being a bare poſſibility, are a dreadful 
prophecy. What unſpeakable anguiſh has 
this letter occaſioned me! Farewel, my 
dear mother ! farewel ! perhaps for ever!“ 


THE PROPHECY FULFILLED. 
— — 


THE Count arrived, and the reception 
he received was ſuch as the Chaplain wiſhed. 
Agnes flew into her huſband's arms, and 


the conſummate hypocrite returned her em- 


braces 
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braces with an appearance of fondneſs that 
would have deceived a more experienced 
eye than her's. His daughter was brought 
to him, and he embraced her with ſome 
degree of real tenderneſs; but whilſt he 
held her in his arms, he thought how much 
dearer ſhe would be to him if ſhe were 
Viria's child. He deſired his wife to ſhew . 
him her new apartments; he was ſtruck 
with the beauty of the ſituation, and the 
magnificence of the furniture, which he 
declared greatly exceeded his expectation. 
He congratulated his wife on the valuable 
acquiſition ſhe had made; but whilſt he 
was admiring their various beauties, he re- 
flected with a ſigh on the pleaſure he ſhould 
feel if Viria were nuſtre's of them; he ſhould 


then be the happieſt, as well as the moſt 


envacd of men, _ 


7 
Agnes's 


/ * 
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Agnes's beauty was conſiderably improved 
during the time of her huſband's abſence ; 
her intercourſe with the Matron had freed 
ber from the timidity, which Ulrich uſed to 
call awkwardneſs, that ſhe had before felt. 
The fleeting roſes were returned to her 
_ cheeks, which were dimpled with ſmiles ; the 
loves and graces played about her coral lips; 
and her languiſhing eyes ſparkled with ſuch 
_ expreſſive ſoftneſs when ſhe firſt ſaw Ulrich, 
that even his wayward heart was obliged to 
do juſtice to her charms. * She is hand- 
ſome,” ſaid he to himſelf—“ yes, ſhe is 
handſome; but ſhe is homely when com- 


pared to Viria.” In ſhort, every thing ſhe 


ſaid or did loſt by its being compared to 
her, who, in his opinion, was perfection it- 
ſelf. His home became every day more 

and 
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and more diſagreeable, and Aznes's affec- 
tionate fondneſs diſguſting to him. 

But what an ideot I am!” exclaimed 
he one evening as he was walking with 
haſty and diſcontented ſtrides up and 
down the dining-room, © to bear the | 
reſtraint 1 do! without making an effort 
to ſhake it off? Why do I not free 
myſelf from it, by giving her the draught 
that Viria prepared? Viria, the angelic 
Viria, ſuffers ſo much on my account, and 
ſhe whom I abhor, lives here as happy as if 
ſhe were in Paradiſe, | | 
He took the phial out of his pocket, and 
held it againſt a candle. gut ſuppoſe it 
ſhould be poiſon !”” continued he. © Poi- 
ſon! nonſenſe! would Viria give me 
poiſon? No, it cannot be poiſon !” 


VOL. 11. F The 
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The cloth was laid 5 ſupper; the ſmall 
filver goblet, that Agnes always drank out 
Ol, flood filled with wine near her plate. 
Ulrich opened the phial, ſhook it, ſtretched 
out his hand, intending to empty it into the 
goblet, haſtily withdrew it again, and was 
going to cork it up; but hearing ſomebody 
approach the door, he ſuddenly changed his 
purpoſe, and, with a trembling hand, poured 
the contents of it into the wine. 

But Agnes, without entertaining the leaſt 
ſuſpicion of what had happened, refuſed to 
drink any wine that evening ; ſhe had felt 
an unuſual depreſſion of ſpirits the whole 
day ; and two or three times in the courſe of 
| it, ſhe tancied ſhe had ſeen the Matron wink 
at her 1n a very ſignificant manner. Ulrich 
rallied her on her lowneſs of ſpirits, and 


adviſed her to drink ſome wine to diſpel her 


gloom. 
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gloom. She raiſed the goblet to her lips, 
but ſet it down again untaſted. Ulrich 


renewed his perſuaſions, and aſked the Doctor 
if wine was not good for his wife. He 


replied, it could not hurt her. Ulrich then 


took up his goblet, and pledged her. Agnes, 


unwilling to be thought obſtinate, drank a 
little; but her huſband did not ceaſe impor- 
tuning her, and recommending the enliven- 
ing qualities of wine, till ſhe had emptied 
the goblet. As ſoon as Agnes had ſwal- 
lowed the laſt drop, ſhe diſtinctly heard a 
deep ſigh behind her; ſhe looked round, 
but ſaw nobody. The ſigh, however, fre- 
quently recurred to her mind, and ſhe never 
thought of 1t, nor of that evening, without 
ſhuddering. | 

The deed of wickedneſs was perpetrated, 
and the unfortunate Agnes was the victim 
that Ulrich ſacrificed to gratify his luſt ; 
r 2 but 
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but ſhe was not the only one—the malediction 
that reſted on the family was dreadfully ful- f 
filled for a ſon in embryo, who would 

| have been the hope and ſupport of the 
Houſe of Pfyrt, deſcended with her into 
her untimely grave. | . 


, 


HYPOCRISY. 


\ 


THE Matron omitted paying her uſual 
viſits to Agnes for ſome time; but if her 
doing ſo was owing to her wiſhing to avoid. 
the fight of Ulrich, or if the was not per- 
mitted to appear to him, or if ſhe waited: 
till her unfortunate friend felt the fatal 
effects of Ulrich's black and treacherous 

deed 
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| deed—a deed inſpired by hell, is un- 
certain. | 
But the potion did not operate in the 
manner that Viria had aſſured him it would: 
for inſtead of occaſioning batred, Agnes's 
fondneſs increaſed; and ſome weeks after 
Ulrich's arrival, ſhe informed her Lord, 
with exulting joy, that ſhe hoped her prayer 
would be heard, and that ſhe ſhould be 
happy enough to bleſs him with a ſon. 
Ulrich feigned a pleaſure that was foreign 
to his heart; the event 'was, however, of 
ſome advantage to him, for the effects of 
the doſe he had adminiſtered were by moſt 
of the family ſuppoſed to be the natural 
conſequences of her pregnancy. _ | 
But the Doctor | ſhook his head, for he 


was certain her illneſs did not proceed from | 


that cauſe; and he varied his medicines, 
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and ſtudied day and night to try if he could 
diſcover the ſecret malady that had in fo 
ſhort a time made ſuch violent ravages on 
ſuch" a healthy and good conſtitution as 
- Agnes's.. But his efforts were vain ; and 
the reſult of his enquiries was, that the 


. Counteſs, inſtead of increafing the family, 


: would, in all probability, ſoon diminiſh it, 
Thinking it his duty to inform the Count 
of his wife's danger, he communicated his 

fears to him with as much precaution as 

poſſible. Ulrich turned pale, and expreſſed 
his conſternation and ſorrow in terms that 
gave the Doctor a better opinion of him 
than he deſerved, | 

Ulrich, for a few moments, felt the horrors 

of an awakened and guilty conſcience ; for 

it was impoſſible for him to gloſs over his 


conduct with ignorance, or to pretend to 


doubt 


8 act. A 
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doubt the effects of the draught. But 
ſome hours of cool reflection enabled him to 
luil his guilty mind into the ſame lethargic 
ſlate of compoſure that it was rouſed from, 
and to reſume che maſk of diſſimulation he 
had fo long wore. 

The Doctor likewiſe informed his friend, 
the Chaplain, of his fears, who was really as 
much grieved and aſtoniſhed as Ulrich had 
pretended to be, He had watched the 
Count with an attentive eye, had remarked 

the coldnefs with which he returned Agnes's 
tenderneſs ; and when he recollected how 


eafily he had prevailed on himi to leave 4 


perſon he owned he adored, a dreadful ſul⸗ 
picion darted acroſs his mind. As the 
Doctor had informed him that there was 
not the leaſt hope of Agnes's recovery, he 
was obliged, painful as the taſk was to him, 
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to prepare her for her approaching diſſolu- 
tion. He told her that complaints ſuch as 
her's were ſometimes attended with danger- 
ous conſequences: he hoped that would 
not be the caſe with her, but that as it was 
impoſſible to tell how her illneſs would ter- 
minate, it would be right for her to prepare 
herſelf in a manner that would enable her 
to meet death without terror. 

The mention of death made Agnes ſtart ; ; 
for although ſhe was ſo feeble as hardly to 
be able to walk acroſs the room, and her 
inward ſpaſms became more violent every 
, g bad not the lenſt ide that 
thoſe were dangerous ſymptoms, and the 
thought of death was to her as unexpected 
as unwelcome ; for Ulrich, ſince he had 
quieted his conſcience, and accuſtomed him- 
ſelf to think {lightly of murder, had, to 

ſave 
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ſave appearances with the world, entirely 
changed his mode of behaviour, and was 
as attentive and. fond as he had formerly 
been cold and moroſe. The certainty that 
Agnes entertained of poſſeſſing her 
| huſband's undivided affection made her fo 
happy, that it leſſened the regret that the 
Matron's abſence would otherwiſe have oc- 
caſioned her; and ſhe ſometimes thought 
that other occupations might prevent her 
devoting as much of her tune to her as ſhe 
had lately done, and that, to make up for 
the loſs of her ſociety, her power had 
worked the preſent pleaſing change in 
| Ulrich's mind. 

It is therefore very -natural that the 
thought of death—a thought at all times 
repugnant to human nature—muſt, to a 
mind filled with ſuch pleaſing preſages as 
7 5 her's, 
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her's, be dreadful indeed! She aſſured the 
Chaplain ſhe was not ſo ill as he fancied ; 
informed him of her wiſh to live, that ſhe 
might continue to enjoy the bleſſings that 
Heaven had ſo recently beſtowed on her; 
related to him the pleaſing change in Ulrich's 
behaviour; and was laviſh in her praiſes of 
his attentions and tenderneſs. An involun- 
tary ſigh eſcaped Father Francis, for Agnes's 
words, inſtead of removing his doubts, 
increaſed them; and every circumſtance he 
heard convinced him more and more that 
Ulrich was a hardened villain, and that his 
knowledge of the human heart, that he 
uſed to be ſo proud of, was worthleſs. 
He felt the injuſtice he had done the 
Matron, and fincerely wiſhed that ſhe would 
deign to appear to him, that he might beg 
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for the future. 
But he was too humane to wound Agnes's 
fenſibility, and increaſe her terrors by a com- 
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munication of the ideas that harrowed his 
mind. He replied, her youth and good 


conſtitution might certainly work a change 

in her favour; and the reaſon of his intro-, 
ducing the painful ſubject, was owing to f 
the Doctor's having hinted to him his fears 

on her account: and although he advifed 
her to prepare for death, he did not wilk 
her to relinquiſh the hope of living. 


A converſation on the ſame ſubject, that 
paſſed between Agdes and her huſband a 
few days aſter the one we have juſt related, 


affected her ſtill more, and is a melancholy 


Proof to what an abje& ſtate of depravity 
human nature 1s capable of ſinking. For on 


F 6 Agnes's 
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Agnes's mentioning her declining health to 
Ulrich, and the forebodings ſhe ſometimes 
felt of her approaching death, he exclaimed, 
« Ceaſe, Agnes! if you do not wiſh to drive 
me to diſtraction, ſay no more about it; I have 
but juſt begun to feel that love and eſteem for 
you which you deſerve, and to ſet a proper 
value on the many eſtimable qualities you 
poſſeſs. I am hardly recovered from the 


infatuation that dazzled my fight, and pre- 


vented my ſeeing your virtues and merits in 
their proper light; and now you talk of 
dying! Heaven ſurely will not puniſh my 
errors ſo ſeverely; the thought of loſing 
you 1s inſupportable to me; I cannot, can- 
not bear it.” lg | 

« Can the idea of being ſnatched from 
your arms, my dear Ulrich, and doomed to 
an early grave, be leſs dreadful to me, than 


the 
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the thought of loſing me is to you? Some 
months ago J ſhould have borne my fate 
without repining, for at that time life 
was a burthen to me; but now that I 
am convinced of your worth, and feel 
the happineſs that reciprocal love confers, 
1 cannot think of being ſeparated from 
you without ſhuddering.—You never 
offended me, my deareſt Lord. It is true 


your former indifference ſometimes wounded 


my heart, and cauſed my tears to flow; but | 


I am convinced that was owing to our not 
properly underſtanding each other: but 
now you are all—all that my moſt ſanguine 
wiſh ever formed. Your merits were at 
that time obſcured; but the clouds are 
diſperſed, and I.now ſee them in their 
meridian luſtre. Ulrich, look at our dear 


little Bertha; fee how ſhe ſmiles, and ſtretches 


out 
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out her arms towards you! Shall I venture 
to explain the meaning of her ſupplicating 
looks? They are—Do not abandon me, my 
father, when my mother is no more.” 

« Agnes, I beg you will never make ufe 
of ſuch expreſſions again; you ſee how 
miſerable I am; why will you diftreſs me in 
this manner?“ 

Ulrich added ſo many kind and flat- 
tering affurances of his affection, and 
preſented ſuch pleaſing proſpects of future 
happineſs to her view, that, before they 
parted, Agnes promiſed to do all in her 
power to chaſe away every diſmal thought 
that precluded the poſſibility of their en- 
joying them together; and yet it was the 
ſame Ulrich who, a few hours after this inter- 
view, wrote a letter to Viria in terms expreſ- 
five of the higheſt ſatisfaction. He in- 

8 an 
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formed her that every thing went on accord- 
ing to his wiſh, and that he had no doubt 
of having the happineſs of ſeeing her in a 
few months. He intended to have ſent the 
empty phial with the letter as a proof of his 
having executed her commands, but he 
could not find it; a circumſtance that gave 
him ſome little uneaſineſs, for he was certain 


he had carefully locked it up in a private 
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drawer: but his ſearch was vain, and he 


was at laſt obliged to diſpatch the meſſenger 
with the letter without it. 
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THE VISIT TO THE DEAD. 


BUT Ulrich's attentions, although they 
were unremitted, could not entirely fill up 
the void that the Matron's abſence occa- 
ſioned in Agnes's mind, and ſhe felt that 
her ſociety was wanting to render her feli- 
city complete. She ſought for her in her 
favourite places in vain ; nor did ſhe ſee her, 
although ſhe frequently ſtood cloſe to her 
in the balcony window, and inviſibly 
mourned her friend's approaching fate. 
Agnes's heart was pained at the repeated 
diſappointments ſhe met with, and ſhe fre- 


8 


quently 
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quently exclaimed, in piteous accents, 
« Come, Oh come to me once again! for 
thou canſt, thou wouldſt tell me if I muſt 
dic, or if there is any hope of my recovery, - 
Return, beloved ſpirit | return to the friend 
who languiſhes to behold thee again. But,” 

continued ſhe, © I will make another at- 
tempt, and alledge my illneſs as an excuſe 
for lleeping alone; perhaps that will induce 
thee to graut my requeſt!ꝰ | 
Nothing could be more agreeable to 
Ulrich than to get rid of his ſick wife's 
company but, for form ſake, he at firſt 
made ſome objections; they were, how» 
ever, eaſily obviated ; and pretending to be 
convinced by her reaſoning, he granted her 
requeſt. As ſoon as he had done ſo, Agnes 
left him with the intention of returning to 
her own room ; but happening to meet the 
Doctor 
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114 THE RESTLESS MATHON. 
Doctor in the paſſage, ſhze nquired where 
he was going. The queſtion ſuggeſted to 
him a long forgotten promiſe that he had 
formerly made the Counteſs. "I 
« am going into the family vault,“ was 
his reply. I remember, Madam, you once 
expreſſed a deſire to ſee it; if you continuè 
to do fo, vu may, if you pleaſe, accom- 
pany me now.“ 
Agnes heſitated, and was undetermined 
for ſome moments if ſhe ſhould do ſo or 
But ſhe ſoon recollected herſelf; and 
8 hold of the Doctor's arm, NG; 
«Yes; I will go with you.” | 
A ſolemn filence reigned: 10 they walked 
through the long - vaulted paſſages that 
re- echoed the ſound of their footſteps, 
acroſs the court: yard, and down a ſteep 
flight of ſtone ſtairs that led to the dreary 


\ 


manſions 
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manſions they were going to viſit: for 
their thoughts were too much engaged to 
permit either of them to ſpeak. The 
Doctor reflected on what he ſhould ſay to 
Agnes; and {he ſometimes, with a ſecret 
horror that thrilled her mind on the ven- 
turous ſtep ſhe was going to take, and at 
others, with a ſecret pleaſure that made her 
heart bound withyoy at the thought of viſit- 
ing the ſpot that contained the Matron's 
mortal remains—the covering that her 
ſpirit ſtill borrowed when it became viſible 
to human fight, endeavoured to per- 
ſuade herſelf, that ſhe now inhabited that 
place—that ſne ſhould find her there; and 
even if ſhe had been unfortunate enough to 
offend her, her ſeeking her in that gloomy 
{pot wguld appeaſe her anger, and incline 
her to forgivenels, Theſe thoughts, as well 
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as that of ſeeing the ſtatue of the Bleſſed 
Virgin, that bad ſo miraculouſly ſpoken to 
her friend, and the lovely youth, the guar- 
dian angel of the family, made her heart 
beat high with expectation, awe, ald 
pleaſure, 


She entered the "OREN vault z—an iron 
railing ſeparated the foremoſt part from that 

where the coffins ſtood ; and as ſoon as the 
Doctor opened the gate, ſhe ruſhed paſt 
him into it with impatient, haſte. Shew 
me the Matron's coffin,” ſaid ſhe, gaſping 
for breath. He defired her to follow him. 
She did ſo till they came to the ſpot where 
the Bleſſed Virgin's image ſtood. Agnes 
proſtrated herſelf as ſoon as ſhe ſaw it, 
implored her protection, and thanked her 
for the Matron's preſervation. The Doctor 


had in the meanwhile taken off the cover 
of 


6 
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of the coffin. Agnes ſtarted back as ſoon 


as ſhe ſaw her friend's inanimate form; but 
ſhe immediately recovered from the ſurpriſe 
that the exact reſemblance had occaſioned, 


and again approached the coffin. She kiſſed 


the hands and forehead, which, although 
cool, had not the chilly coldneſs of death; 
the lips and cheeks were pale, but not of a 
livid colour; nor were the latter fallen in. 
The Doctor obſerved that a change had 


taken place in the corpſe ſince he had ſeen 


it; for although there was no appearance of 
life in it, the fleſh was ſofter, and even 
warmer ; and he fancied there was a fulneſs 
in the veins that he had never obſerved 
before. 
Perhaps, ſaid Agnes, © ſhe is really 
dead, and is now an inhabitant of Heaven. 
Oh that I had only ſeen her once more before 
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118 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 
her ſpirit took its flight—had only heard 
one aſſurance from ner lips!“ 

«] ſuppoſe you know,” ſaid the Doctor, 
interrupting her, „that this is the burial- 
place of the family of Pfyrt? That is the 
coffin of your huſband's mother, the 
Counteſs Druſilla; ſhe died in child- bed 
with Lina, who lives with her uncle Werner 
in Minſterdale.“ 

Lina!“ exclaimed Agnes —“ alas, Lina, 
how ſhamefully have I forgotten thee! But 
my firſt care ſhall be to perform the pro- 
miſe I made on thy account; and I am 
certain J ſhall now, without any difficulty, 
prevail on my huſband to grant my requeſt. 
But tell me, my dear Doctor, what is the 


| reaſon of that coffin being empty? Who is | 


it for? I hope it is not intended for me; 
tor 
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for when I die, I wiſh to lie as near the 
Matron as poſſible,” 

cet is not for you, Countels;, but for 


Count Ulrich's aunt, and Werner's ſiſter, 
it her body is ever found.“ 


« Found! 1s it loſt? If it 1s, it muſt be 
ſtolen; but who would ſteal a dead body?“ 


« She vaniſhed in an unaccountable man- 
ner whilſt living, and has never been heard 
of ſince. She was one of the unfortunate 
females of the family of Pfyrt, whoſe re- 
mains lay in the row of coffins that ſtand 


ſeparated from the reſt ; the name of the 
firſt was Meta.” 


« Meta! unfortunate Meta! I know 
her hiſtory and tragical fate, Doctor. God 


ſend that row of coffins may never be in- 


crealed, nor that any one may ever ſuffer | 


what i ſhe ſuffered!” : 
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ic You ſay you know her hiſtory ? Strange, 


inexplicable indeed! for the records which 


relate to that, and all accounts of the ſame 


repoſitory in the chamber of Archives; and 


they are beſides written in characters that 


no perſon can decipher, except the Chaplain 


”y» 


and—— | 
« Her you once ſaw in my apartment,” 
ſaid Agnes, interrupting him. 


« Then it was ſhe who informed you of 


it; I find talkativeneſs is a failing that the 


Lady is not quite free from.“ 


* And you venture to ſay ſo here, here 
in her preſence? Suppoſe you were to incur 
her diſpleaſure, or awaken her wrath ?” 

« I am not afraid of it, for ſhe is too 
mild and good to hurt me or any one elſe ; 


and I believe ſhe never ſays any thing that 
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in the leaſt deviates from truth. You wiſh 
your remains to reſt near her's? If I ſur- 
vive you, Madam, you may depend on that 
wiſh being punctually fulfilled, I am far 
from defiring to alarm you, but you know 


that death is the indiſcriminate lot of mor- 


tals; and as we all muſt die, it is wiſe to 
prepare ourſelves for the awful hour in a 
manner that will enable us to meet the king 
of terrors without fear.“ | 
The thought of death was never pain- 
ful to me till lately, and I ov - that life has 
more charms for me now ti 1 it ever had 
before. But it is ſurpriſing hat objects, 
which would at other times have increaſed 
my fears, have now abated them; for I feel 
more compoſure and reſignation to the will 
of Heaven ſince I entered this place than I 
did before—nay, I even think with a ſecret 
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pleaſure on the reſt that awaits me here. 
Tell me, Doctor, without diſguiſe, if you 
think there is no hope of my recovery?“ 

« The human body is a brittle fabric, and 
your conſtitution is uncommonly delicate; 
I am therefore afraid it will not be able to 
reſiſt the many ſevere attacks it has lately 
had, Every effort of medicine has been 
tried in vain, for your illneſs has hitherto 
baffled the power of art, and I own the 
ſymptoms are ſo ſtrange, that it is impoſſible 
for me to divine the cauſe from whence they 
proceed. Can you aſſign no reaſon? Had 
you never any forebodings, or did not the 
Matron, who I know is your friend, never 
warn you to abſtain from any thing ?” 

« Never but once. It was at ſupper, and 
a voice ſeemed to whiſper in my ear not to 
drink any wine that evening ; but Count 

7 Ulich 
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Ulrich preſſed me ſo much to do fo, that J 
could not refuſe his entreaties, particularly 
as they were ſanctioned by your approba- 
tion. As ſoon as I had drank the wine, I 
heard a deep ſigh; the voice ſeemed to be 
the Matron's.” = 

“Lou ſay Count Ulrich preſſed you to 
drink ? He is not accuſtomed to do ſo.” 


« My ſpirits were unuſually low that 


evening, and his attentive affection, think- 


ing that wine would be beneficial to me, 
made him preſs me to drink.“ 8 


« But there is a poſſibility of its being 


the reverſe; for your blood might be in a 
ſtate of fermentation at that moment, which 
might make the wine you drank as per- 
nicious as a draught of poiſon, Ah, 
Counteſs ! you ought to have attended to 


the Matron's warning.” 
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124 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 
« Is there a poſſibility of that being the 


caſe? Doctor, I am convinced of your 


{kill, knowledge, and humanity ; and am 


certain, if you entertained the leaſt hope 
of my recovery, you would not have ſaid 
what you have. But, dear good man, will 
you promiſe me one thing?“ 

ce J will promiſe and perform all you can 
deſire, as far as lies in my power. Ah, 
Counteſs! did you know how painful the 
thought of loſing you is to me!” 

« It is, that you will not ſuffer me to be 
buried alive, as ſhe was,” pointing to the 
Matron's coffin. | 

The Doctor was aſtoniſhed. * Buried 
alive!” ſaid he; © then ſhe was buried 
alive! 1 thank you, Counteſs, for this 
piece of information, which may tend to 
ſolve many doubtful points, and perhaps 

| lead 
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lead to a diſcovery of what I wiſh to know ; 
and in return, I pledge you my word that 
you ſhall not be buried alive,” 


THE DISAGREEABLE YVISITER. 


1 


THE Doctor led the trembling Agnes to 
her apartment; for, with all her fortitude, 


the thought of death worked powerfully on 


her mind, and occaſioned a chilly ſicklineſs 


and tremor that obliged her to go to bed. 


The Doctor preſcribed a cordial draught, 


which revived her ſpirits, and reſtored her 
uſual compoſure. 


As ſoon as they had quitted the family- 
vault, the Matron, who had been aninviſible 
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ſpectatreſs of all that paſſed, came for- 
ward, and, as ſhe glided through the long 
rows of coffins, faid—*« How willingly 


would I have informed ye both of many 


things ye are 1gnorant of and wiſh to know, 


if it were not irrevocably decreed by Heaven, 


that knowledge of that kind dare not be 
revealed to mortal eyes or ears. Thou 
waſt in the right, Doctor, when thou ſaidſt 
that Agnes ought not to have drank the 


wine; but thou waſt miſtaken when thou 


ſuppoſed that thou ſhouldſt be able to 


draw concluſions from my being buried 


alive, that might enable thee to account for 


the ſtate my corpſe is in at preſent. But 
why do I tarry here when I have ſo many 


. Other things of conſequence to do? I will 


firſt haſten to Vienna, and ſce how matters 
| 8 
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go on there, and then return to thee, my 
dear Agnes.“ 

She immediately directed her flight to 
that town, and was in the room with Viria 
when the meſſenger that Count Ulrich had 
diſpatched with the letter to her, entered 
it. The Matron perceived how the lady's 
mournful countenance biightened the 
moment ſhe ſaw him, how eagerly ſhe 
ſtretched out her hand to receive the letter, 
and the different ſenſations of hope and 


fear, leſt the contents might not be ſuch as 


ſhe wiſhed, that agitated her mind whilſt ſhe 
was breaking the ſeal, Viria's eyes haſtily 
glanced over the letter, and finding what it 
contained was of a ſatisfactory nature, ſhe 
deliberately read as follows. It ſeems al- 


moſt unneceſſary to fay ſhe read it to her- 
ſelf; for Viria had too much prudence to 
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inform the bearer or any other perſon of the 
ſecrets the .letter contained—ſecrets that 


wer? only intended for her eye. 


« Lovelieft of your ſex, whoſe image — 
fills my heart and thoughts ! 

« That, adorable Viria, is an appellation 
which 1s juſtly. due to you, and I hope you 
will not accuſe your Ulrich of flattery, nor 
doubt the fincerity of his affection, for 
writing the ſentiments he feels. The idea 
of you, charming Viria, follows me every 
where—1s ever preſent to my mind; nor 
can the fulſome endearments of my wife, 
which I would fo willingly extricate myſelf 


from if it were in my power, but which, to 


ſave appearances, I am obliged to endure 


and return, drive it from my thoughts. for a 
ſingle moment. 


«<] em» 
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cc embraced the firſt opportunity that 

I could do ſo with ſafety, to adminiſter- the 
draught you gave me, which I thought 
would free me from her love; but inſtead of 
doing ſo, her fondneſs increaſed; and for 
fome time I was almoſt tempted to think, 
the potion I had given her was an incentive 
to, rather than an antidote againſt, love. 
But ſome time after, I perceived that it ope- 


rated in a different manner than either you 


or 1 expected, and that inſtead of the: | 


mind, its effects were viſible on the body—for 
Agnes became paler and weaker every day; 
and my houſehold phyſician, a man on whoſe: 
judgment I can ſafely rely, has juſt informed 
me that her illneſs is of a nature that does 
not admit of a poſſibility of her recovery. 
Will you forgive me, angelic Viria, for own- 
ing that the information greatly ſhocked me 
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at firſt, and that I was weak enough to 
wiſh the deed undone ? 

« But a moment's refle&ion was ſufficient 
to convince me of the imbecility of my 
mind—the unpardonable baſeneſs of my 
conduct to you, and the injury I did your 
love in wiſhing a ſtep recalled, that was the 
only one which could lead me to you; and I 
became myſelf again. 

« I am ſure you will not blame me for 
endeavouring to make the few days that 
Agnes has to live, as comfortable to her as 
poſſible, and for feigning an affection and 
ſenſibility that I do not feel; but policy, as 
well as humanity, prompts me to do ſo; for 
my wife 1s univerſally beloved, and I wiſh 
to ſcreen myſelf from the blame of having 
wiſhed for or haſtened her death by my 
— which may prevent your being 
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received by my family and the neighbours 
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with the cordiality you merit, and J. deſire. 
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That is the principal motive which urges me 
to act in the manner I do- % ed 

« Viria, adored Viria! my heart mt 
with joy when I reflect on the bliſs that 
awaits me, and the tranſport I ſhall feel-the- 


day I ſhall introduce you as miſtreſs of this 
caſtle, and ſay, Viria, my adorable wife 1 
every thing it contains—all I poſſeſs, as well 
as the heart of him who offers 1t to thee, are 
thine | and; what will conſiderably add to 
my felicity is, that the old dragon, whoſe 
hideous ſpectre ſtalks: about this caſtle, will. 
no longer have the power of injuring my; 
wife; for the charm is broken, the ſpell 


diſſolved, and with Agnes h. her * ends 
for ever. 
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4 hope to be with you very ſoon; and 
be aſſured: that I impatiently count the 
lingering hours till the happy one arrives 


that will put me in poſſeſſion of all my 
ſoul holds dear that which will unite me 


to you for ever. 

would have ſent the empty phial a as 
a ptoof of my having executed your com- 
mands ; but, unfortunately, I cannot find 
it, nor can J imagine what is become of it, 


as J am certain I locked it up: but it is of 


no great conſequence, for you will believe 


my words. Farewel, my angel! Remem- 
ber, with allection; your adorer, 
UU. „ „ 01 # ULgicnios Prrxr.“ 
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letter, her countenance glowed with pleaſure, 
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and ſatisfaction ſparkled in her eyes. She 
thanked the meſſenger for his ſpeed, and 
rewarded him for his trouble. 
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« But I have ſomething elſe to give you, 
ſaid he, feeling in his pocket, and laying an 
empty phial upon the table; © an elderly: 
lady gave me this at the outer gate of Pfyrt 
Caſtle, and ordered me to deliver the letter 
firſt, and this bottle when you had read it; 
ſhe ſaid you knew about it.? 

<« It muſt have been the ghoſt that haunts 
the Caſtle !”” ſaid Viria, in a faltering voice, 
and vainly endeayouring to conceal the 
uneaſineſs ſhe felt. 

By the accounts I have heard of her, 
I believe it was,” replied the man; © and as 
it is dangerous to offend her, I thought it 
beſt to do as ſhe defired. I ſhall ſet off 
again immediately,“ continued he; Count 

Ulrich 


* 


Ulrich bade me not wait for an anſwer; but 
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if you have any meſſage to ſend him, you 
may depend on my delivering it punc- 
ctually.“ | | 

As ſoon as the meſſenger had left the 
room, Viria threw herſelf back in her chair, 
and exclaimed, That troubleſome, 
meddling old Fury muſt needs interfere in 
every thing.” But ſhe had. hardly pro- 
; nounced theſe words, when a ruſtling noiſe, 
like that of ſilk, that ſhe heard behind her 
chair, made her ſtart. She looked round, 
faw nothing, but heard a ſigh, which was 
immediately followed by three diſtinct and 
hollow groans. Viria ſcreamed aloud; her 
blood was chilled with horror ; ſhe ſhut her 
eyes, and kept them cloſed for a conſider- 
able time. She liſtened attentively; and 
finding the ſound was not repeated, ſhe at 
| laſt, 


on what had juſt happened, 


* 
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laſt, with difficulty, prevailed on herſelf to 
peep through the laſhes of her half- opened 
eyelids. Seeing nothing, her terror abated, 
and ſhe ventured to open her eyes, and look 
timidly round the room; but although the 
dread of ſeeing the Matron was over, many 
doubts remained in Viria's mind, and ſhe 
ſometimes thought ſhe had better relinquiſh, 
the happineſs that awaited her, than truſt 
herſelf in the power of a ſpirit, from whoſe 
knowledge ſhe could neither conceal nor 
diſguiſe any of her actions; and her doubts 
and ſcruples increaſed, the more ſhe reflected 
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CRUEL KINDMNESS.. 


AGNES fat awake in her ſolitary bed- 
chamber, and counted the tardy moments 
till the clock ſtruck twelve ; for although 
ſhe had met with repeated diſappoint- 
ments, ſhe continued to hope, night after 
night, till that hour was paſt, that the friend, 
whoſe preſence ſhe ſo ardently deſired, would 
pity her uneaſineſs, and appear at laſt. Her 
arm reſted upon a table, and ſupported her 
aching head, and her languid eyes were 


fixed upon the embroidery of the ſcreen 


that, our readers will remember, ſtood in 
the 


al 
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the ſtate bed- chamber. The ſcreen was the 
Matron's work, and left by her unfiniſhed. 

Agnes wondered in her own mind that 
the thought of finiſhing that beautiful piece 
of work, of which ſo little remained to be 
done, had not occurred to any of her pre- 
deceſſors or herſelf ſooner; and as ſhe had 
all the apparatus for work at hand, ſhe 
fetched the ſcreen, and determined to fet 


about it immediately; but ſhe had hardly N 


touched the end of ſilk that hung ſuſ- 
pended in the needle from the half: finiſſ. ed 
ſtitch, when ſhe heard a gentle ruſtling. 
Her hand dropped; ſhe raifed her eyes, 
and ſaw the Matron ſtanding oppoſite to 

| her. | 
« Forbear, Agnes,” ſaid ſhe; © begin 
not a work thou haſt not time to finiſh ; 
thy thread of life is. ſpun.“ | 
| Agnes 


a. xc 


„„ S e 
VS 


* 


= SY ; 
——— — — 94 ; w 
HY Heer . . 
— — * — 
rer I 


N 


e — on 
"Mis WH TE 


2 _— os » 
«4, — — 8 
— „ 
r OT "A 


138 THE RESTLESS MATRON. 


Agnes did not hear what ſhe ſaid, for ſne 


ſprung up in a tranſport of joy, let the 
ſcreen fall, opened her arms, and then folded 
them upon her boſom, as if ſhe were claſping 
her incorporeal friend to her heart. 

How happy ! how inexpreſſibly happy 
I am to ſee you again,“ ſaid ſhe, © and 
how thankful I am that you have granted 
my wiſh | To fee you once more was all I 
deſired ; for I am convinced, my dear mo- 
ther, that 1 ſhall not live long, and I dare 


ſay you know it as well, perhaps better than 


I do.” 
I do, Agnes, and am come to comfort 
thee with the aſſurance that thou wilt not 
feel the bitterneſs of death; thine will re- 
ſemble a gentle number.“ | 
And will you promiſe to be a friend to 
my poor little Bertha, comfort my huſband 
for 
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for the loſs of his Agnes, and direct his 
choice when he marcies again _= 

« Oh that thou hadſt not uttered the 
laſt words! I ſhould then not have been 
obliged to wound thy mind with the in- 
formation which it is now not in my power 
to conceal from thy knowledge. Thy huſ- 
band has already made his ſecond choice, 
and my power over Bertha ceaſes as ſoon as 
ſhe has a ſtepmother ; but depend on it I 
will do as much for her as I can.” 

My huſband has choſen a ſecond wife!“ 
exclaimed Agnes—< thinks of marrying 
again whilſt I am living! Impoſſible 
impoſſible! Ulrich cannot be ſuch a diſſem- 
bling hypocrite !”? 

e But he is! Yet all would have ended 
well if thou hadft not drank the wine when 
I warned thee not to do ſo.” 


« Then 
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Then it was the wine—the wine he 
preſſed me to drink,” ſaid Agnes, burſting 
into tears, that is the cauſe of my death ? 
Impoſſible ! Ulrich could not be fo cruel 
you muſt, indeed you muſt be miſtaken!” 
If nothing elſe will convince thee, read 
this.” She then gave Agnes the letter that 


Ulrich had wr itten to Viria; and her tears, 


that fell upon it whilſt he was reading, were 
immediately changed into drops of blood. E 

« Alas! it is true,” faid ſhe, returning | 
the letter to the Matron. © Llittle expected | 
that Ulrich would be my murderer; but 


I forgive him.“ | 

* I only wanted theſe proofs Goem thy 125 
eyes, and to hear thy lips pronounce his. 
pardon, which enſures thy own eternal 0 
repoſe. Weakneſs and error are the lot of 6 


mortals; ye all require forgiveneſs of each. q 


other my 
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other. Even thou, Agnes, who art better 
than oſt of them, waſt not quite free from 
failing, for thou forgotteſt the promiſe thou 
madeſt me-—lorgotteſt Lina!“ 

« I thought of her very lately, and pro- 
poſed ſpeaking to my huſband about her 
to-day, but was prevented by ſome com- 
pany coming in. Alas! it is now too late. 
But you have many events to relate to me, 


my dear mother, before your intereſting 


narrative is concluded, and we have no time 


to loſe ; pray begin.” | 
« No, Agnes, they muſt now remain 
wrapped in eternal darkneſs ; for the path 
that thou didſt open, and which would have 
led to the diſcovery of many ſurpriſing 
events, is now cloſed for ever thy curio- 
ſity will not be gratified in this life, but, in 
the next, thou wilt plainly diſcern every 
thing 
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thing that appears myſterious. to thee 

now.” 1 
I am ſatisfied. But I was in the family- 

vault yeſterday, and ſought you there in 


vain. What was the reaſon of my doing 


fo?” 

« Tn that place nothing ſupernatural ever 
appears to human ſight. I was near thee, 
my dear Agnes, and mourned thy approach- 
ing death; thy deſire will be granted, thy 
remains will reſt near mine. But thou wilt 
no longer be my comfort on earth, nor ſhall 
I ever find another friend who will make up 
thy loſs to me; for thy ſucceſſor is a haughty 
dame, and will never be my companion or 

friend. 
Agnes was at that moment ſeized with a 
ſhivering fit; ſhe rang her bell, and her 
women and the Doctor came to her aſſiſt- 


ance; 


. 
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ance; but as ſoon as the latter had felt her 
pulſe, he ordered the Chaplain to be called, 
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He came, and the Matron remained viſible 
in the room whilſt he was performing the 


bm 
4 7 — — — 


ſacred duties of his office, and pronouncing 
the laſt benediction on her dying friend; 
but ſhe vaniſhed the moment Ulrich en- 
tered the room. Agnes's eyes were cloſed 
before he came; for it was a conſiderable 
time ere he could be rouſed from his 
lethargic ſlumber. He pretended the moſt 


violent ſorrow when he heard his wife was in 


the agonies of death; and when ſhe breathed 
her laſt, he ſtamped and tore his hair with 


looks and geſtures expreſſive of the moſt 
frantic grief. 

The Chaplain regarded him with an 
enquiring eye, and the Doctor with a look 
of contempt and horror; for the ſuſpicion _ . 

2 he 
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he had long entertained was, ſince his laſt 
interview with Agnes, became a certainty, 
and the idea of his having poiſoned the 


wine he preſſed her to drink, was preſent to 


his mind, Prudence, however, ſcaled his 


lips on a ſubject that was irremediable, and 
the Chaplain and he looked at each other 


without ſpeaking; each of them was afraid 
to reveal his thoughts, and the grief of the 
latter (for he as well as the Doctor loved 
and revered Agnes) was conſiderably in- 
creaſed by the reflection how egregiouſly 
he had been duped, and how cruelly he 
had deceived the Counteſs with his pre- 
tended knowledge of the human heart. 
The reſt of the family were deceived by 
Ulrich's lamentations. The, old Count of 


Momplegard, and his ſons came to Pfyrt 


Caſtle to aſſiſt at the funeral; and knowing 
| what 
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what: they did, were not a little ſurpriſed at 
Ulrich's exceſſive ſorrow. They pitied, 
and endeavoured to comfort him, although 
they were themſelves convinced that their 
ceatle Agnes would be happier in her grave 
than in his arms. Viria's name was not 
mentioned; but about a fortnight after 
Agnes's death, the Count, declaring that the 
caſtle was inſupportable to him, and that 
every object he ſaw remiaded him of his 
recent loſs, ordered his horſe to be ſaddled 
one morning, and gallopped away without 
informing any perſon where he was going 
to. 
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RESISTANCE. 


BEFORE Ulrich left Pfyrt Caſtle, he 
ordered Detmond to have that building 
cleaned, repaired, aa beautified within the 
ſpace of ſix months; that, in caſe he ſhould 
determine on marrying again, although his 
doing lo was very uncertain, it might be 
ready to receive him and his bride by that 
time. Detmond's tears flowed down his 
furrowed cheeks when he received thoſe 
orders, but it was fortunate for him that 
Ulrich did not gueſs the reaſon of his ſor- 
row; he placed it to the account of bis mo- 

ther 


} 
* 
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ther Ludmilla's death, who died the day 
after Agnes. But although Detmond was 
a dutiful and affectionate ſon, it was impoſ- 
ſible for him to repine at the loſs of a pa- 
rent. whoſe great age (for ſne was upwards 
of ninety), had bereft her of the power of 
enjoying any of the comforts of life, and 
made the repoſe the grave afforded, rather 
deſirable than otherwiſe. Detmond's tears 
were occaſioned by finding the different 
reports that were circulated to his maſter's 
diſadvantage, not without foundation; and 
he bemoaned his infatuation, as well as the 
hardneſs of his heart, that could allow him 
to forget an Agnes, and ſuffer him to talk 
of marrying again ſo ſoon. 


Since Agnes's death, Ulrich ſeemed to 


have entirely forgotten his daughter; for he 
made no enquiries about her, nor had he 
H 2 deſired 


— 
_ — 


— 


— 
5 = FY 3 


f 


* 4 
* 
1 * 
1 — 1 
"2 38 A 
. 5 * 
=. 
ST 
\ 4 
4 | 
- * 
* 


- a - w* — 
9 — 


_ — 
* * 4 > - _ 
S N - * 
Ac - — 


. 


. 2 — 


* 


148 THE RESTIESS MATROx. 


defired to ſee her ſince the Count of Mom- 


plegard's departure, which was the day after 
Eis wifes funeral; and even when he left 
the C aſtle himſelf, and took leave of Jutta 
and Roſa, he hard! y laid—“ Take care of 
the child.“ 

The low ely infant was almoſt always in 
Roſa's arms, for ber dying miſtreſs had 
recommended it to her particular care, 
which, however, bad not alienated Jutta's 
affection from it; for, with all her foibles, 
ſhe was not deſtitute of forme good quali- 
tics, and, among the reſt, ſhe was free from 
envy, and poſſeſſed a large ſhare of huma- 
nity. Beſides, Bertha was the living picture 
of her deceaſed mother, whom Jutta had 
pre! ferred to all ner predeceſſors, on account 
of the mildneſs of her diſpoſition, and the 


e with which ſhe was accuſtomed to 


I 


18 | liſten 
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liſten to her loquacity; and as ne was really 
fond of the child, ſhe determined to act a 
mother's part towards her, if nobody elſe 
would. | WP 5 

Detmond, Jutta with her diſtaff, and 
Roſa with the child, formed a little, but 
almoſt inſeparable party, and they beguiled 
the long and gloomy winter evenings with 
friendly chat; nor were they ever at a loſs 
for ſubjects of converſation, for the late 
events, and the ſuppoſition of what would 
happen, proved inexhauſtible themes, 
The Matron had not appeared to any one 
ſince Agnes's deceaſe, except the Chaplain, 
who ſometimes faw her glide mournfully 
along the ſubterraneous paſſages; and Roſa 
had had once or twice a tranſient glimpſe 
of her as ſhe entered her late Lady's rooms 
to clean and put them in order before they 


H 3 Were 
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were locked up, as Ulrich had ordered them 

to be. 5 
Detmond in the meanwhile buſtled 
about the Caſtle to get it in order as ſoon 
as poſlible ; for he. had heard the report of 
his maſter's going to be married to a certain 
Viria, a lady of high birth, who was proud, 
vain, faſtidious, and extravagant: he there- 
fore, as the Count had not limited him to 
expence 1n the improvements he was to 
make, did all in his power to render every 
part of the Caſtle, except the rooms that 
appertained to the Matron (for he did not 
venture to make any alteration in them), as 
comniodious and elegant as poſſible. But 
a letter that he received from the Count, 
obliged him, although reluctantly, to ſet 
about what he had hitherto delayed; for, 
beſides the information that the time of his 
returning 
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returning home was near, it coatained a 
number of orders, and among{t the reſt, that 
of having the rooms his dear Agnes (he 
moſt likely gave her that appellation to 
keep the ſtzward in a good humour) laſt 


inhabited, new furniſhed, and decorated in 
as ſumptuous a ſtyle as poſſible; as the lady, 
whom he {ſhould ſoon be happy enough to 
call his, was delighted with the account he 
had given her of the beautiful prolpect they 
commanded, ang was determined to imitate 
theexample of his late wiſe, and inhabit them. 
“The Count ſeems very much pleaſed 
with the choice he has made,” ſaid 
Detmond, as he folded up the letter; - but 
I hope it will likewiſe meet with the 
Matron's approbation; for if it does not, 
we are undone people, that I can tell him.“ 
But Detmond little thought, when he pro- 
| H 4 nounced - | 


. 
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nounced theſe words, that the Matron 
would ſoon give forcible and unequivocal 
proofs of her diſliking it. 

The next morning Detmond went into 
the hall, where the ſervants were aſſembled 
to breakfaſt, and told them that, as ſoon as 


they had finiſhed their meal, they muſt gowith 


himintotheleftwing of the Caſtle, and remove 
the furniture out of it. This unexpected 
order threw them into a panic, which they 


neither could, nor ſtove tc *conceal; ſome 


of them crofled themſelves, and muttered 
an Ave-maria, whilſt others loudly uttered 


their fears, and aſked the ſteward if he 
thought the evil ſpirit that'dwelt in it, would 
luffer them to take away its property, or 
make any alteration in its habitation. Det- 
mond, without anſwering their queſtion, 


endeavoured 


- 
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endeavoured to remove, or at leaſt leſſen 
their fears, by afluring them that, even 
admitting the truth of what they ſaid about 
the ſpirit's appropriating that part of the 
Caſtle to itſelf, he was certain it was of 
ſuch a paſſive nature, that it would not injure 


any of them; that their objections would 


anſwer no purpoſe, for he had received the 


orders from his Lord, and it was his buſineſs 


to ſce that they were obeyed. He was, 
however, ſecretly vexed in his own mind 
that he had not firſt made a trial himſelf to 
ſee if the Matron would make any reſiſt· 
ance or not; but as that thought had not oc- 
curred to him before, he did not chuſe to 
withdraw his word, as he fancied his doing 


ſo might leſſen his authority, or tempt the 


ſervants to diſpute his orders another time: 
he therefore repeated them, and they, 
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although unwillingly, followed him into the 
dreaded rooms. | 

The firſt buſineſs that was aſſigned them, 
was to take down the old bedſtead in the 
bridal chamber but as ſoon as they touched 
it, ſuch a violent noiſe proceeded from under 


the bed, that it was impoſſible for them to 
hear the ſound of their own voices. But 


that was not all; for one wrenched his 


wriſt; another ran a nail into his finger 
in ſuch a violent manner, that the blood 
guſhed out of it; a third complained of a 
drumming in his ears; a fourth of the cramp 
in his leg; a fifth of a giddineſs in his 
head; and a ſixth reeled as if he were intoxi- 
cated. Theſe misfortunes were greatly 
increaſed, and perhaps chiefly occaſioned by 


terrors that were merely imaginary; nay, 
ſome of them declared that they ſaw flames 


and 
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and ſparks of fire iſſue from the bed-poſts ;. 
and others, that ſcalding water and burning 
ſand were poured upon their heads ;—in 
ſhort, it was impoſſible to proceed, for they 
all unanimouſly declared that nothing 
ſhould prevail on them to touch the bed 
again. Detmond told them they might let 
it remain to the laſt, and carry away the 
furniture out of the other rooms firſt. 
They did as he deſired, without meeting 
with any moleſtation. 
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TAL RENDEZFOUS. 


AS ſoon as they had cleared the two firſt 
chambers, Detmond ordered them to go 


into the balcony room. The firſt thing 


they took hold of was an arm- chair, that ſo 


exactly reſembled an arbour, that it would 
have deceived almoſt any eye;—but it {een;ed 
rooted to the floor Fand although they 
heaved and ſhoved it with all their ſtrength, 


it was impoſſible for them to move it. 


Whilſt they were thus employed, a noiſe, 
that ſeemed like the howling of a violent guſt 


of wind, whizzed acrois the room, and the 


£ moment 
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moment after, the Matron, in her uſual 


* : 
houſewife's dreſs, was ſeen {cated in the chair; 


her looks were ſtern, and her hand was raiſed 
in a menacing manner, 

It was impoſſible ſor Detmond to prevail 
on any of the men to remain in the room; 
terror ſeemed to have added wings to their 
feet, and they ran, or rather flew, acroſs the 
rooms till they reached the outer door. He 
called to them to retura, and aſſured them 
that the lady they had ſcen would not do 
them the leaſt injury; but his words were 
vain, for they were out of ſight and hearing 
in a moment, and the lofty walls of the un- 
furniſhed rooms echoed the ſound of Det- 
mond's voice. 

Finding his efforts to recal them vain, he 


turned round, and looked t the Matron, 


Who was ſtill ſeated in the ſpacious chair; 


ſhe 
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| ſhe ſmiled, and nodded her head at him in 
a friendly manner. Thou mayſt ſave 
thyſelf the trouble of calling them,” ſaid 
ſhe, for thoſe to whom Iam unknown, are 
afraid of me.” The ſteward made an obſe- 
quious bow, and advancing a few ſteps, 
bowed again; for although he in general 
did not want courage, it was impoſlible for 
him to ſummon up at that moment ſufficient 

to anſwer her. | 
6 know, Detmond,” faid the reſtleſs. 
dame, the reaſon. of thy ſilence; © thou. 
art afraid I ſhall call thee to account for 
intending to deprive me of my property ;— 
but there are ſeveral reaſons that extenuate 
thy fault, and incline me to excuſe and 
pardon it. Firſt, the diſintereſted ſervice: 
of thy mother Ludmilla; and ſecondly,, 
thy not acting on thy. own account, but 
by: 


| 
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by thy Lord's commands, whom thou art 
bound to obey.” 
«I find you are the kind and benevolent 
ſpirit,” replied Detmond, « that my mother 
always aſſured me you was. If you were 
not, you would blame, rather than excuſe 
my conduct ;—nor have I courage to utter 
the apology for it that you kindly ſuggeſt; 


for I am convinced, although I could urge 


a maſter's command for what I have done, 
and intended doing, that I acted wrong, 
and that the reſpect which is due to a being 
of a ſuperior order, ought to have prevented 
my acting in the preſumptuous manner I 
did: I acknowledge my fault, and own with 
ſhame that I ought to have ſought you 
here, and aſked your permiſſion and advice 


dare 


before J ventured to touch any thing. 1 
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dare fay if I had, you would not have refuſed 
appearing to me.” 

I ſhould have granted thy requeſt, for 
I know the opinion thou entertaineſt of me 
know that thou art my friend, and never 
waſt my enemy.” 

« If you are informed of that, noble 
Lady, you muſt likewiſe know how much 
I feared you had forſaken this family, and 
thar you would ceaſe to be the friend and 
protectreſs of it, fince ſhe, who was de- 
ſervedly your favourite, and whoſe company, 
doubtleſs, folaced your lonely hours, de- 
ſcended to the grave.“ | 

« How erroneous is the opinion that 
mortals form of me!” ſaid the Matron, 
with a ſiah. Thou thinkeſt, Detmond, 
that I come hither in ſearch of comfort and 
pleaſure, Very, very little of either falls 


to 
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to my' ſhare; forrow and anguiſh are what 
await me here.” | 
The ſteward's ſighs echoed the Matron's; 
ſympathizing ſorrow filled his mind, and 
the tears trickled down his cheeks. 80 
good, and yet ſo unhappy!” were his 
thoughts. | 
She read them, * Humane man!“ ſaid 
ſhe, come hither again tomorrow night, 
at the midnight hour; I will give thee an 
employment that will be painful to a heart 
like thine; but it muſt be done, and I can 
entruſt the ſecret to none but thee, Ia the 
. meantime, order the furniture to be replaced 
in theſe rooms, and let them remain in the 
ſame order they were found in; I am de- 
termined that nothing ſhall be altered as 
long as it is my hard fate to inhabit them: 


they 
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they may afterwards make what changes 
they pleaſe.” 

« But what muſt I fay to my Lord when 
he returns, and finds his orders are not exe- 
_cuted?”? 
Say that I forbade any alterations to 
be made, and that I will neither be diſturbed, 
nor ſuſfer any innovations in my dwelling- 
place; but that his new wife may make 
uſe of the rooms, if ſhe will let them 
remain as they are,” 

The Matron vaniſhed as foon as ſhe had 
pronounced the laſt words. Detmond 
haſtened to perform her orders, and in a 
ſhort time every thing ſtood in 1ts former 
place. He locked the doors, and went 
down ſtairs, intending to go to his own room; 
but hearing an uncommon noiſe in the 


{ervants' hall, he went there to ſee what was 
the 
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the matter, and, to his no ſmall ſurpriſe, 
found Jutta and all the ſervants upon their 
knees praying for the repoſe of his ſoul, 
Jutta loudly lamented that the Chaplain 
could not be found, that he might make 
the ſign of the croſs upon the doors, and 
ſprinkle the rooms with holy water, that 


ſome perſons might enter them, without 


endangering their oiva lives, to fetch the 
ſte ward's corpſe, which ſhe aſſured them lay 
mangled and bleeding upon the floor. 


They jumped up, ſcreamed aloud, and 


embraced him as ſoon as he entered, with 
. as much joy as if he were really riſen from 
the dead. Jutta aſked him a number of 
queſtions; he removed her fears on his 
account, and informed her and the reſt what 
had happened to him, at leaſt as much of it 
as was proper for them to know. 
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DETMOND HEARS OF 


AN OLD ACQUAINTANCE. 


ce Doſt thou remember, Detmond,“ ſaid 


the Matron, as ſoon as he entered the room 


at the appointed hour, the time when 


Werner's unfortunate ſiſter was delivered of 


a ſon in yonder room, and I prevented her 
perpetrating the murder of the inſant, to 
whoſe grave thou didſt lead her worthy bro- 


ther, who let a tear drop upon it?“ 


trifling incident relating to that ſhocking 


« T remember it perfectly; not the moſt 


affair has eſcaped my memory. I wonder 
what 
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what is the reaſon of Werner of Pfyrt 
never coming to the Caſtle?“ | 

« Why ſhould he quit the happiness he 
poſſeſſes for the ſplendid miſery that reigns 
here? Why witneſs the depravity of his 
nephew, and the ruin he has 'brougut on 
himſelf and family? Why introduce the 
child he fondly loves, to her unnatural bro- 
Verner 
wiſhes to remain 1n the happy retirement he 


has choſen, and to live with his dear Lina, 


ther ſooner than is neceſſary? 


forgetting and forgot by the whole world; 


but his with cannot be granted, for Lina 


muſt be expoſed to the ſame temptations 


as all the other daughters of his family 


were, whoſe birth occaſioned their mother's 


death. She too muſt make an effort to 


free my unhappy ſpirit. But of that ano- 


ther time; at preſent let me inform thee 


that 
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that Werner's fiſter is found, and. thou muſt 
bring her hither. 

Found!“ exclaimed Detmond, in a 
tranſport of joy“ found, do you fay ? 
Thank God for it! but I — ſhe is no 
longer inſane ?” 

Heaven has relieved her from that mis- 
fortune, and, I hope, pardoned all her 
faults.” 

But where is ſhe? Tell me where I can 
find her, that 1 may haſten to conduct her 
hither?” | 
“ Go into Minſterdale ; when near the 
end of it, keep cloſe to the fide of the wind- 
ing ſtream that meanders through it, till 
thou comeſt to the part where the river 
divides and flows into two different chan- 
nels; there, in a beautiful meadow to the 
right, thou wilt ſee a clump of poplars, that 
form 
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form a little grove cloſe to the river, and 


under the branches of thoſe poplars that 


bend over the water, near the ſpot where 
it received her, and ended her woes, thou wilt 
find her whom thou art ſo impatient to ſee,” 
„Then ſhe is dead, and can no longer 
be inſane! Cruel, cruel ſpirit, thus to diſ- 
appoint the hope you raiſed! How did 
my heart exult at the thought of reſtoring 
the unfortunate ſufferer to-a brother, who 
would have loved and cheriſhed her !” 

« Did ever a female of the family of 
Pfyrt, who failed in the manner ſhe did, die 


a natural and eaſy death? Her's has ex- 


piated her fault, and procured her pardon. 
Farewel, Detmond! I will meet thee at the 


river fide; there thou wilt hear more of 
her,” 


The 
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* 


The Matron vaniſhed, and left Detmond 
a prey to the moſt gloomy reflections.— 
Unhappy Alice, what a cruel and myſterious 
fate was thine!“ exclaimed he, drying his 


4 
tears as he left the room, and returned to 


bis own to make the neceſſary preparations 


for his journey. 


THE SECOND WEDDING NIGHT. 


AS ſoon as Count Ulrich arrived at 


Vienna, he claſped his adored Viria to his 
panting boſom, and, with a kiſs, aſſured 
her that every obſtacle that had hitherto 


ſtood between him and happineſs was re- 


moved, and that he was now at liberty to 


offe1 
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offer her his hand. To prevent the 
meddling interference of his on family, or 
that of Momplegard, the marriage was 
celebrated immediately, and, as it hap- 
pened, was the ſame day that the Matron 
ſo ſtrenuouſly defended her property at 
Pfyrt Caſtle. 

As Ulrich and Viria were both of them 
great lovers of ſhew and oſtentation, it is 
not likely that they would let ſuch an op- 
portunity of diſplaying it paſs unnoticed. 
A magnificent banquet was given on the 
occaſion, to which all the N obles that lived 


in the town, or near it, were invited. Ulrich 


was as happy as it was poſſible for a man to 
be, and his thoughts were too much engaged 
with his preſent bliſs to allow him to wafte 


one on Pfyrt Caſtle or the Matron; and, 


VOL. 11. I indeed, 
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indeed, if be had, the idea of the latter 


would not have given him any uneaſineſs, 


as he knew ſhe was deprived of the power 


of injuring his wife; and the extreme dif- 
ference that there was between Agnes's and 
Viria's taſte and diſpoſition would have 
convinced him that there was no fear of her 
endeavouring to cultivate the acquaintance 
of the latter, and inclined him to believe 
what he wiſhed, that they ſhould both of 
them, for the future, remain unmoleſted 


with her unwelcome viſits. 
Viria had foreſeen the effect of the 


draught ſhe had given Ulrich, and knew if 


he adminiſtered it to Agnes, her death was 


inevitable; but whether 1t was owing to 


the natural hardneſs of her heart, or if her 


Confeſſor had abſolved her of the fin of 
murder, 1s uncertain, for ſhe received the 
account 
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account of Agnes's death without ſhewing 
the leaſt ſign of emotion or ſurpriſe. 


But Ulrich, without intending to do fo, 


gave her reaſon to ſuppoſe that he attributed 
Agnes's death to poiſon; but ſhe, without 
ſeeming to underſtand him, evaded the ſub- 


ject with ſo much art, and accounted for 


Agnes's illneſs, and the fatal conſequences 


of it, in ſuch a natural and plauſible man- 
ner, that Ulrich was convinced by her rea- 
ſoning, that neither ſhe nor himſelf was by 
any means acceſſary to it. That doubt 
being removed greatly added to his tehcity, 
and Ulrich's ſecond wedding-day was un- 
doubtedly the happieſt day of his life. It 
was late before the company departed ; as 
ſoon as they had, the new-married couple 
retired for the night, each of them fully 
perſuaded that their mutual affection would 
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only end with their lives, and that their 
bliſs was built on ſuch a firm baſis, that 
nothing could ſhake or diminiſh it. They 
had fallen aſleep in each other's arms; but 
juſt as the clock had finiſhed ſounding the 
laſt ſtroke of twelve, they were awakened 
by a violent knocking at their chamber 
door. They ſtarted up ina fright, the door 
opened, and the Matron entered. She ad- 


vanced with flow and ſolemn ſteps, and 
placed herſelf at the foot of the bed. 
| Viria, who had never ſeen her before, fancied 


ſhe was a ſervant belonging to the houle ; 


and aſked her, in an imperious voice, how ſhe 
dared enter the room at that unſeaſonable 
heu-, and what was the meaning of her 
venturing to diſturb their repoſe? But ſhe 
1 was ſilenced by Ulrich's whiſpering to her 
bl | It is the Matron that you have ſo often 
; Fi | 2 heard 
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and then turning to 


heard me mention ; 
me 
enough in my firſt wife's time; I therefore 
beg you will forbear your diſagreeable viſits 
for the future, and not trouble yourſeif 
about me or my preſent wife,” 

The Dame, who, as our readers know, ſel» 
dom ſpoke when ſhe was at a diſtance from 
Pfyrt Caſtle, laid her finger upon her lips, 
ſtalked three times round the bed, and left 
the room in the ſame manner as ſhe entered 
it. The door opened at her approach, 
and cloſed after her with a violence that 


made the room ſhake. This viſit was the 


reaſon of her appointing Detmond to meet 


her the following night at the ſame hour; 
for ſhe was determined to paſs the next mid- 


night at Vienna, and ſhe could not be in 


two places at the ſame time, 
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Ulrich looked at Viria as ſoon as the diſ- 
agreeable intruder had left the room, entreat- 


ed her to calm her fears, and repeated the 


aſſurance he had ſo often given her, that it 
was not in the reſtleſs ſpirit's power to do her 
or him the leaſt harm, The Matron's pre- 


ſence had not terrified Viria near fo much 


as ſhe imagined it would, and the aſſurance 
of her being an inoffenſive ſpirit greatly 
contributed towards leſſening her appre- 
henſions; but yet the late event was by no 


means agreeable to her, and a number of 


perplexing circumſtances occurred to her 


mind, and occaſioned her to feel an agita- 
tion and embarraſſment that, with all her 
art (and no woman ever poſſeſſed more), 


ſhe was hardly able to conceal. For ſhe 
knew the Matron was Agnes's friend, and 
if ſhe were informed of the ſecret cauſe of 


her 
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her death, ſhe would certainly wreak her 
revenge on her; and notwithſtanding 
Ulrich's aſſurances to the contrary, the 
batred and revenge of ſpirits ſhe knew were 
not to be {ported with. £41 

But ſhe did not chuſe to inform her huſ- 
band of her apprehenſions, nor make an 
avowal of her guilt to him; for how was it 
poſſible for her to know if her doing fo 
might not occaſion an alteration in his 


ſentiments- if he might not love her leſs 
for the crime ſhe had committed—or if the 


thought might not at ſome future time ſtart 


. into his mind, that ſhe, who had once prac- 


tiſed ſuch arts, might perhaps repeat them? 
She was convinced that it was impoſſible for 
her to do ſo, and was determined that the 


ſtudy of her future life ſhould be to make 


Ulrich happy; yet ſhe knew the dread of 
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what ſhe feared, even if it never happened, 


would not allow her to enjoy a moment's 


repoſe, and that it was therefore neceſſary, 
for her own ſake, to keep the whole tranſ- 
action as ſecret as poſſible. 

In confequence of this determination the 
did not ſhew the leaſt fign of fear, and even 
blamed her huſband for the imprudent 
ee there was in his manner of addreſſ- 
ing the Matron. She added that ſhe be- 
Heved the ſpirit was both dumb and harm- 
leſs; that, for her part, ſhe was not the leaſt 
afraid of her, and-that ſhe might repeat her 
viſits as often as ſhe pleaſed. Ulrich, who 
expected to hear complaints and lament- 
ations, was not a little ſurpriſed at Viria's 
courage; —he was, however, careful not to 
mention the lady's volubility when ſhe was 
at home; for he hoped, when he returned 


thither, 


. 
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thither, that he ſhould be able to diſcover 
the means of ſilencing her. The remaining 
part of the night paſſed without any further 
diſturbance ; and as ſoon as they awoke in 
the morning, the Counteſs of Pfyrt addreſſ- 
ed her huſband in the following words :— 
« I am now your wife; and as I have a right 
to call every thing you are poſſeſſed of, 
mine, it is my duty to endeavour to con- 
ciliate the affe&ivn of every- part of your 
family; and/as I find there are immortals 
as well as mortals in it, I am determined to 
try if I can gain the friendſhip of the for- 
mer as well as the latter ;—therefore do not 
be ſurpriſed, my dear Ulrich, if you hear 


me flatter the Matron, nor interfere in any 


of my concerns with her. If ſhe is diſ- 
poſed to live on amicable terms with me, 
ſhe ſhall find that I am as agreeable a com- 
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panion as Agnes was; but if, on the con- 
trary, I find ſhe 1s not to be truſted, I will 


be upon my guard, and prudence ſhall 


ſcreen me from her malice; and if ſhe will 
not be my friend, I will at leaſt deprive her 
of the power of hurting me.” | 
The compoſure with which Viria ſpoke, 
as well as her words, removed every ſuſpicion 
that ill lurked in Ulrich's mind of her 
having cauſed Agnes's death; and the with 
ſhe expreſſed of going to Pfyrt Caſtle as 


ſoon as poſſible, was, in his opinion, another 


proof of her innocence and unbounded 
affection for him; and if he loved her be- 
fore, he adored her now. 


Whilſt the preparations were making for 
their departure, Ulrich received a letter 


from Detmond, containing the account of 
the reſiſtance he had met with, the Matron's 
refuſing 
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refuſing to let any alterations be made in 
| the rooms, and her meſſage to the Count, 
He gave Viria the letter to read; the aſ- 
ſured him that ſhe was delighted” with it, 
for the permiſſion it contained to let her 
inhabit the apartments was a proof of her 
pacific intentions. She was determined to 
let every thing remain exactly as 1t was, and 
ſhould be ſatisfied if ſhe would let her make 
uſe of the rooms, and enjoy the delightful 
proſpect they commanded. 

But Viria's heart contradicted every 
word her lips uttered; for ſhe neyer thought 
of the Matron without trembling, and ſhe 
was ſeized with a ſecret dread that thrilled | 
her ſoul with horror, whenever ſhe reflected 
on the probability there was of her ſeeing 
her again, and what might be the conſe- 
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quences of the firſt interview ſhe ſhould 
have with her. 


COTTAGERS, 


DETMOND ſet out at the break of 
day, and purſued his journey with the 
greateſt ſpeed till he arrived at the river ſide. 
He walked along the edge of it till he 
came to the meadow and grove, where he 
expected to find the Matron ; but, inſtead 
of her, he was not a little ſurpriſed to ſee 
a man and woman, clad in the homely dreſs 
of the inhabitants of thoſe parts, kneeling 
upon the graſs, Each of them had hold of a 
hand of a dead body that they had juſt 


drawn 
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drawn out of the river, and their ſtreaming 
eyes were fixed on the bloated face of the 
drowned perſon with an expreſſion of deep 
and heartfelt ſorrow. 

« Ha! what's the meaning of this?“ 
ſaid Detmond, as ſoon as he approached 
them ; do you know who this unfortu- 
nate female is ?” 

The unexpected appearance of a ſtranger 
made them flart ; but their fears abated as 
ſoon as they looked up, and ſaw Detmond. 
c Tt is the Steward of the Caſtle; I have 
ſeen him before,” ſaid the woman, riſing ; 
« he can tell us if ſhe was a Counteſs of 
Pfyrt or not?“ 

« She was. But what makes you ſup- 
poſe ſo? and how came you hither ?” 

« Alas!” replied the woman, drying her 
eyes, we came here in ſearch of this poor 


creature, 
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creature, who has lived with us ſeveral years. 
I dare ſay that you, who have refided fo long 
at the Caſtle, have heard talk of its being 
haunted by an old Dame? But nobody 
knows who ſhe is, nor what ſhe wants; all 
our neighbours abuſe, and are afraid of her ; 
but I am ſure we have no reaſon to be ſo, 


l | for ſhe has done us a great deal of good, 
„ | but never any harm.” She often told us 
l what to do, and leave undone; and when 
| i | we followed her advice, we always found it 
| Ly was for the beſt, nor had we ever any 


reaſon to repent it. Some years ago ſhe 
brought this poor girl to us, and bade us 


herſelf, for ſhe was not rightly in her 

| ſenſes.” 25 | 

« What did ſhe ſay? Was ſhe willing to 
remain with you?“ aſked Detmond. 
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She did not make the leaſt object ion,“ 


replied the man, © nor indeed did ſhe | 


ſeem able to do ſo. If you had ſeen her at 
that time, her rolling eyes, or vacant ſtare, 
would have frightened you as much as it did 
us. At firſt ſhe refuſed to eat or drink, and 
much perſuaſion was neceflary to prevail on 
her to take any nouriſhment ; but ſhe ac- 
cuſtomed herſelf to us by degrees, did what 
we deſired, and at laſt grew fond of us.“ 


Ves, ſhe was very fond of us indeed,” 


ſaid the woman, interrupting her huſband, 


and was the belt and gentleſt creature that 
ever breathed ; ſhe aſſiſted us, although we did 
not deſire her to do ſo, in our daily labours. 


When I went into the wood to gather fuel 


for the winter, ſhe always followed me, and 
carried a bundle home ; and ſhe could fpin 
ſo fine — ſo fine, that the thread of her ſpin- 
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ning went as far again as mine. We did all 
in our power to make her home as com- 
fortable to her as poſſible. Her eyes ex- 
preſſed her gratitude for our care, but ſhe 
continued reſerved and ſilent. | 

: « The old lady who brought her to us, 


often came to our cottage, and beckoned 


Alice (that was her name) to follow her; 
they walked into the wood, or along the 
river fide, or climbed up the mountains to- 
gether. Alice always returned in better 
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ſpirits than when ſhe went out, for which 
reaſon we were glad when the old lady 
fetched her. She always conducted Alice 
home, and never failed repeating her orders 
to us not to let her go out alone. But her 
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ſhyneſs wore off by degrees; and one even- 
ing, when ſhe was more talkative than uſual, 


ſhe told us that the Count of Pfyrt was her 
father, 
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father, but that ſhe never could return home, 


as ſhe had committed a great and heinous 


ſin. We did not believe what ſhe ſaid, for 
ſhe ſometimes talked about a child and 
a ſweetheart in ſuch a wild and ſtrange 
manner, that it was impoſſible to gueſs what 
ſhe meant ; and knowing that her head was 
diſordered, we ſuppoſed it to be ſome fancy 
ſhe had taken into it. We therefore did 


not pay much attention to her words, 


which ſhe perceiving, was ſilent. We were 


glad of it; for we had often obſerved that 
talking on ſuch ſubjects made her more 
melancholy ok uſual, for which reaſon we 
never encouraged her todo ſo. What was 
it to us who ſhe was? She dreſſed as we 


did, helped us to work, and never ſeemed 


to wiſh to be thought better or grander than 
we were,” 
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And ſhe was ſo religious,” ſaid the man, 
« ſhe went to church with us every Sunday, 
and never failed ſaying her prayers at home 
every morning and evening. We were ſo 
uſed to her, and loved her ſo well, that we 
* ſhall be quite unhappy without her. We 
are poor; for all we poſſeſs is a cottage, a 
garden-field, and a ſmall piece of meadow- 
land; but I would willingly give them, and 


work as a labourer the reſt of my life, if I_ 


could recover her by doing ſo; for all our 
comfort is fled with her. T 
„But how came ſhe to be drowned ?” 


ſaid Detmond? If vou had taken care 
of her, as the Matron defired jou to do, it 


could not have happened.” 


« We are as much at a loſs as you are to 


know how 1t came to pals,” replied the 


woman. God knows, I don't wiſh to 


throw 
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throw the blame on the old lady ; and yet, as 
you will hear, appearances are againſt her, 
Alice went out with her yeſterday as uſual ; 


the evening and night came without either 


of them returning. We counted the linger- 


ing hours till morning, and formed a num- 
ber of conjectures about the reaſon of her 
abſence, till at laſt a thought ſuddenly 
ſtruck me, and I exclaimed,—* I hope ſhe 
has not done herſelf any harm ! | 


© Then, faid I, continued the huſband, 


© we will go and look for her; I wiſh we 
had done ſo before. We ſought for her 
ſome hours in vain, till we at laſt came to 
this place, and found her body floating on 
the water; we dragged her out, laid her 
there, and wept and bewailed her loſs, 
which we ſhall never ceaſe to do, for ſhe was 
our only comfort—we have loſt all with her.” 

The 
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The ſcene was too affecting not to ope- 
rate powerfully on Detmorid's humane 
mind ; he wept with the honeſt ruſtics, and 
they all ſtood for ſome time without ſpeak- 
ing, with their eyes rivetted on the corpſe. 

The man recovered the power of ſpeech 
and recolletion firſt, but it was a conſider- 
able time before Detmond did fo; for the 
uncommon likeneſs that there was between 
Ulrich and Alice would have been ſuf- 
ficient, if he had never ſeen her before, to 
have convinced him that ſhe was one of 
the many unfortunate females of his Lord's 
family, whoſe misfortunes were occaſioned 

by the unnatural hatred of her ſurviving 
parent. He lamented her hard fate, and 
the recollection of her ſufferings made the 
tears ruſh in torrents down his chee ks. 


x | | « But 
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<« But what are we to do with the corpſe?” 
ſaid the man, addreſſing himſelf to Det- 
mond. | 

'« Bury it in the family vault with her 
ſiſter's,” anſwered a voice that neither of 
them was unacquainted with. 
They looked up, and ſaw the Matron 
ſtanding cloſe to the dead body, and con- 
temp'ating it with a ſmile of ſatisfaction ; 
neither Detmond nor his companions could 
account for her doing ſo, 

« Let not the pleaſure my countenance 
_ expreſſes, give thee an unfavourable opinion 
of me,” continued ſhe; * for know that 
ſhe whoſe loſs ye lament, is happy—infi- - 
nitely happier than ſhe ever was before, 
Do thou,” to the man, © inform thy ſpiri- 
tual guide that thou found her here, and 
that her death was accidental ; and thou, 


Detmond, 
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Detmond, ſee that ſhe is interred with all the 
honours due to her birth.“ 

She vaniſhed as ſoon as ſhe had pro- 
nounced the laſt words. Detmond and the 
reſt carried the corpſe into the cottage, till a 
proper vehicle could be procured to convey 
it to Pfyrt Caſtle. 


THE FUNERAL. 
— — 


NOT a doubt was entertained by any 
perſon in the Caſtle of the corpſe being 
Alice's. Thoſe who bad known her whilft 
living, were convinced of its authenticity, 


and the reſt by the ſtrong family likeneſs, 
which 
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which was ſo remarkable, that it was impoſe 
fible for any perſon to entertain a ſcruple to 
the contrary. © Ulrich's Chaplain had re- 
ceived the notification of the event from 
the Curate of Miaſterdale, whom the honeſt 
countryman had fetched by the Matron's 
order. Father Francis, therefore, did not 
heſitate a moment to order the whole family 
to go into-mourning, and, according to the 
cuſtom eſtabliſhed on ſuch occaſions, the 
corple to lay in ſtate for a week, and the 
ninth day was fixed for the funeral. 
Detmond had written an account of the 
event to Count Ulrich, and had adviſed 
him to delay his journey ſome days, that 
his pleaſure might not be damped by 
entering the houſe of mourning; but 
Ulrich having taken a different road, was the 


reaſon 


18 
$ | 
b 
— 4 ' 
* 1 
: { 1 
1 
= 
£ 
XI 

= 

1 

» * 

- = 
2 4 

+ 3 im 
_ ra 
3 
a : 1 YN 
' ws 
1 *. . 

2 B ; 
i bs 
: 1 
* 1 - 
Ll * 
111 9 
1 

- 

* 
70 w 

_ 

} * 7 

. 45 

N 1 1 

47 

e 

1 * 1 
1 C1 » 

* 
„ 2 
= 

G 7 

* id Q 

_ 

bo, 
4 1 

: 

1 - 

1 

. | * 

G 1 

A 0 
! . c 
75 0 * 
1 * 
43 
R + 1 
58 l 
} | 1 
: by 
3 3 1 
1 
1 . 
k 4 - 
\ mm 
l > 
1 
1 
r ? 
. "= 
ks 1 * 
0 1% 
* YL 
- o C 
* q 
— 
* 
15 
= . 
{> . . o 
— 
»3 
1 > 7 
7 
0 4 
: : 
1 
f , 
is . 
' 
4 
U 
x 
is 
. : 7 
| 1 
3 4 
8 
19 1 
1 
4 
Fl 
- 
** 


» 
* 
4 
> 
75 MW 
, 
3 
* 1 


192 THE RESTLESS MATRON, 

reaſon of the meſſenger having miſſed 
him. | 

A number of perſons came to the 


Caſtle from all parts to ſee the corple, and 
none of them went away unmoved. The 
features were mild and placid; and as 
methods had been taken to make the body 


evacuate the water it had imbibed, it had MI : 
recovered its uſual form; and every one of MF + 
the elder perſons who ſaw it, exclaimed— K 
« How like Count Ulrich's grandmother |} = 
ſhe is!“ | 60 

But Jutta was the perſon who was moſt Kc 


affected by this tragical event; ſhe had a 


known the deceaſed, nor was her inſanity, [| o 
nor the cauſe of it, a ſecret to her; and her v. 
foreboding mind propheſied that her death 01 
denoted ſome new misfortunes that would th 
ſoon Arbe in the family. She ſeldom be 


left 
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left the coffin; her tears flowed with un- 
feigned ſorrow, and ſhe related to every new- 
comer ſome anecdote concerning the child- 
hood of the deceaſed. | 

The day appointed for the funeral ar- 
rived; Werner was invited to it, but he 
alledged indiſpoſition as an excuſe for not 
appearing. The company was, however, 
very numerous; for ſeveral relations, and a | 
number of friends of the family, as well as 
all the neighbouring Nobles, and the Counts 
of Momplegard, were preſent. A magnifi- 
cent treat was prepared for the occaſion ; 
and juſt as the mourners were ranged in 
order, and the proceſſion to the family- 
vault was going to begin, the keeper of the 
outer-gate ſounded his horn to give notice 
that ſome more company was coming. The 


bearers, who had juſt raiſed up the cothn, 
Vor, 1. 2 | {et 
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ſet it down upon the treſtles to wait for the 
arrival of the gueſts, who wiſhed to be pre- 
ſent at the ſolemn ceremony. 

But how great was the aſtoniſhment of 
every one, when, inſtead of mourning 
coaches, they perceived a number of car- 
riages, one more gay and ſplendid than the 
others, attended by a numerous train of 
horſemen, and preceded by a band of 
muſicians, approach; and that, inſtead of 
mourners, it was a bridal train, who were 
coming to celebrate a ſecond wedding enter- 

tainment at Pfyrt Caſtle. 

It is impoſſible to deſcribe Ulrich's vexa- 
tion when he heard his aunt Alice was to be 
buried that day ; and was aſked if he had 
not met the mefſenger who was ſent to 
inform him of the mournful event. De- 
cency obliged him and Viria to put on 


mourning 
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mourning before they made their appear- 


ance, and they retired into a private cham- 


ber till ſuch time as their ſable garments 


were prepared. 

As ſoon as they were alone, Ulrich en- 
deavoured to comfort Viria, and aſſured her 
of his ſorrow that the felicity of the day 


had met with ſuch a melancholy and un- 


expected interruption. He however con- 


ſoled himſelf with the thought that no part 


5 of the blame could be thrown on him, for 


he had propoſed ſending a ſervant to an- 


nounce his return, but had been prevented 
doing ſo by Viria; and as Alice had been 


| loſt to the family fo long, that ſhe was no 
longer thought of, it was impoſſible to fore- 


ſee that ſhe would prove an impediment 
to their happineſs. 


Viria 
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Viria was convinced that the Matron had 
prepared this reception for her, to remind her 
of Agnes's death; and a chain of diſagree- 
able events, that had lately happened, and 
thwarted ſeveral of her wiſhes, ſhe was 


certain originated from her, nor did ſhe 


doubt her oppoſing her for the future as 


much as lay in her power; and the ſecret 


thought of her heart was, —“ Canſt thou 
blame me for bating thee, thou wicked, 
malicious ſpirit ?” —She, however, concealed 
her ſentiments; /and turning to Ulrich, 
ſaid, with a ſmile, « I beg you will not 
make yourſelf unealy on my account, nor 
waſte another word on the ſubject. One 
muſt endeavour to bear diſappointments 
with compolure; and conſider, my dear 


Lord, how neceffary it is for you to conceal 


your vexation from your gueſts, particularly as 
"he 
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the Counts of Momplegard are amongſt 


them.“ 


Pac d 


As ſoon as they were properly equipped, 


Ulrich led her into the hall, and preſented 
her to the company. She 1l:ghtly returned 
the compliments that were paid her, 
haſtened to the coffin, kiſſed the forehead 
of the deceaſed, then turning to the com- 


pany, begged they would excule her for the 


interruption ſhe had undeſignedly occa- 


ſioned, and expreſſed her regrets on that 
account, as well as for the loſs the family 


had ſuſtained, with ſo much grace and pro- 


priety, that ſhe charmed every heart ; and 
even the Counts of Momplegard, whom 
ſhe diſtinguiſhed with particular marks of 
attention, owned that ſhe deſerved to be 
the ſucceſſor of their daughter and ſiſter. 
She followed the corpſe into the family- 


2 vault; 
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vault ; but, with all her effrontery, ſhe 
could not help ſhuddering as ſhe paſſed the 
| Matron's coffin, and ſaw her lying in it juſt 
as ſhe had appeared to her ;—for the coffin 
was always open when there was a funeral ; 
and if the cover were not removed at ſuch 
times, it was thrown off with violence, and 
leemed to be burſt open with a ſecret 
ſpring in the inſide of it. 


THE MIDNIGHT III. 


A combination of funeral and bridal 
entertainments took place; for the com- 
pany were polite enough to partake of the 


new- married couple's joy after they had 
ſhared 
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ſhared their ſorrow, and the tumultuous 
pleaſures of the afternoon and evening had 
obliterated from Ulrich's and Viria's minds 
the vexatious event of the morning. They 
neither of them thought of the Matron 
apain till *they retired into the ſtate bed- 
chamber, where they were obliged to ſleep 
the firſt night; when Ulrich deſired his wife 
to arm herſelf with fortitude, for that they 
ſhould moſt likely be plagued with a diſ- 
agreeable viſiter. 

Viria aſſured him ſhe was prepared to 
ſee the Matron, begged he would not affront 
her, and deſired, if ſhe expreſſed a wiſh to 
ſneak to her 1n private, that he would not 
oppole her doing ſo. 

Ulrich was incapable of refuſing Viria 
any thing; he therefore deſired her to act 


as ſhe thought proper, for he was convinced 
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that whatever tn ſhe_took, ils be 


diftated by prudence, and affured her that 
he ſhould never venture to contradict what 


| ſhe thought right. 


As ſoon as the clock had {truck twelve, 
the Matron made her appearance; ſhe 
entered the room quietly, approached the 
bed as uſual, and her aſpect, as ſhe pro- 
nounced the following words, was rather 
ſerious than auſtere :—* Mortals give me a 
great deal of trouble to-day, for 1 am 
obliged to officiate at a wedding as well as 
at a funeral !” 

* Your preſence was unneceſſary at the 
firſt, and unwelcome at the ſecond,” replied 
Ulrich, in a huffing manner; “I wiſh you 
would ceaſe obtruding your company where 
it is not deſired, and meddling with what 


odes not concern you ! 


8 Haſt 


m ²»m ² . e K ee ron 
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« Haſt thou the heart to ſay ſo to me, 


Ulrich? Doſt thou wiſh me to neglect 
my duty as thou doſt thine? Thou haſt 
entirely diſregarded the admonition I gave 
thee the laſt time I ſpoke with thee; I will 
therefore repeat it—Send for thy ſiſter !'? 
„Will you never have done with that 
old ſtory? You know I deteſt the ſubject ; 
and if that be all you have to ſay to me, you 
will oblige me by leaving me and my wife 
alone. I am determined not to do what 
you deſire; I therefore beg you will ſay no 
more about it.“ | 
ce If thou art ſo headſtrong and perverſe 


that thou wilt not liſten to the advice that 


is intended for thy good, at leaſt let me 
ſpeak to thy wife, who, although ſhe 1s not 
better than thou art, will, perhaps, have 
prudence enough to liſten to what I have to 
as. 5 lay. 
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ſay. Ulrich! Ulrich of Pfyrt ! blind, in- 
fatuated man! ceaſe to ſuppoſe me thy 
enemy! what I ſay and do is intended for 
thy good !” 

« You may ſpeak with as much emphaſis 
as you pleaſe, but you will not be able to alter 
the opinion I have formed of you. I may 
thank myſelf for the good that has hitherto 
befallen me; I am not indebted to you for 
6” | og 

As thou mayſt accuſe thyſelf with 
being the cauſe of the evils that await thee, 
Ulrich, beware that thou art not the 
cauſe of thy own deſtruction, and that of 
thy family! Viria of Pfyrt, art thou diſ- 
poſed to liſten to me?“ | 

« With pleaſure, venerable parent, for I 
have now a right to call you by that appella- 
tion, If it be not difagreeable to you, I 

| | | wiſh 
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- wiſh” you would retire into the next room, 


and allow me to ſpeak with you there, for 


the ſight of you ſeems to offend my hul- 
band : but I have long wiſhed to be better 


acquainted with you, and hope you will 
favour me with your wiſe and prudent 
counſel and advice.“ " $2 

« I conſent to it,” replied the Matron 
« I never refuſe what is in my power, and 
fit to be granted.“ : 

« ] thank you for your kind condeſcen- 


ſion, dear, worthy Lady; affure yourſelf 


of my eſteem, affection, gratitude, and 
The Matron raiſed her hand in a threaten- 
ing manner, and faid, in a commanding 
voice, “Be ſilent, and follow me !” 
Count Ulrich did not move, but lay 
with his face concealed under the bed- 
clothes, without ſpeaking a word, Viria 
| K 6 | therefore 
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therefore left the bed, and hurrying on a be- 
coming diſhabelle that lay upon a chair 
near the bed - ſide, followed her conductreſs 
with aſſured lips, but an aching and palpi- 
tating heart. 


THE TETE-4-TETE. 


THE door of the adjoining room flewopen 
at the Matron's approach, and ſhe glided 
through the three rooms as ſwift as air, till ſhe 


came to the balcony-window, where ſhe ſtop- 
ped, and beckoned to the Counteſs to ap- 
proach her. The exceſſive height of the 
window made Viria tremble, for ſhe did not 

: | know 
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know if ſhe ſhould not be obliged to take 
a leap from it; for the ſeeming intrepidity 
of her behaviour in leaving her huſband, 
and truſting herſelf in the Matron's power, 
was not the reſult of courage, but an act of 
deſperation, for ſhe was determined to riſk 
every thing rather than an eclairciſſement in 
Ulrich's hearing. 

« Let the firſt thing I do be an act of 


juſtice,” ſaid the Matron-. Take this,” 


giving her the letter that Ulrich had writ- 
ten to her; * thou haſt often ſought for it 
in vain, and the loſs of it has occaſioned 
thee ſome uneaſineſs. The blood with 
which it is ſtained, are the tears of injured 
| 1nnocence, that call aloud for vengeance.“ 

| Viria ſhuddered at the fight of the letter 3 
ſhe took it, and haſtily concealed it in her 
boſom without opening it. FY 
=, Great 
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«© Great and manifold have been the 
afflictions and misfortunes that I have ex- 
perienced and witneſſed in this Caſtle,” 
continued the Matron ; * but none of them 

were equal to this. Thy enquiring eye 
| ſeems to demand an explanation of my 
words; thou ſhalt have it :—it was the fight . 
of Agnes's murdereſs in the bridal-bed of 
Pfyrt Caſtle ! 
it is my duty to viſit every new- mar- 
ried couple the firſt night they ſleep in it. 
My hard fate obliged me to do fo this 
night—a taſk I would willingly have excuſed 
myſelf from, if it had been in my power; 
but as it compriſes part of the miſery that 
was inflicted on my unhappy ſpirit, when 
it was doomed to a long and gloomy exile, 
it could not be. But this night, inexorable 
Fate has done its worſt, has emptied its 


ſevereſt 
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ſevereſt cup of wrath and bittereſt woe on 
me; has pierced my ſoul with a thouſand 
wounds in ſhewing me the authoreſs of 
ſuch unparalleled and complicated crimes, 
in Ulrich's arms. 

% Say, adultereſs! murdereſs! how 
couldſt thou venture to enter the bed of 
her whom thou not only unjuſtly drove 
from it, but even barbarouſly and traitor- 
ouſly murdered—for whoſe death thou muſt 
anſwer, and whoſe blood calls loudly for 
revenge revenge on thee, accurſed woman 
Is thy conſcience ſo hardened that it is ren- 
dered inſenſible of fear, and that thou doſt not 
even dread the puniſhment of thy atrocious 
and bloody deed ? But even ſuppoſing that 
a mind like thine could ſucceed in ſtifling 
the voice of Nature and Conſcience, that, to 
attain thy curſed purpoſe, thou didſt not 

5 even 
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even ſtart at the thought of murder, and 
that thy heart glories in a deed that would 
make even devils tremble,—ſay, didſt thou 
never hear me mentioned? Didſt thou not 
fear the wrath of her who 1s called the 
Patroneſs of the family of Piyrt? Say, 
what puniſhment is equal to crimes like 
thine ? —— 

It will eaſily be ſuppoſed that Viria, 
with all her aſſurance, could not hear the 
Matron's addreſs unmoved, and that ſhe at 
that moment wiſhed the deed undone, and 
herſelf a thouſand miles from Pfyrt Caſtle 
and her tormenter. She heartily repented 
having left her huſband, who would have 
defended her 1n caſe of danger; and ſhe would 
have preferred the ſhame of a diſcovery 
in his preſence to the horrors of the * 
ſent tete-a-tete. 

Viria 


f 
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at this moment paſſing in thy mind; thou 


Viria ſtood ſilent, and trembling like a 
malefactor who has juſt received the ſen- N : 
tence of death. She did not know whether A 
to deny the accuſation, or endeavour 3h 
to appeaſe her enraged accuſer by a confeſ- 1 
ſion of her guilt. [ I 
know,“ faid the Matron, © what is { | 


art undetermined whether thou ſhalt own the 
truth, or endeavour to deceive me. Thou 
| art likewiſe afraid of immediate puniſh- 
ment; but that fear is vain, for I have no 
corporeal power over thee;—all can do is, to 

hold a mirror that reflects the crimes thou 

haſt committed, to thy mind. If my ad- 
monitions are vain, as I fear they will be, I 

have done my duty; repentance and amend- 


ment of life are the only means to procure 
torgivenels for the paſt,” 


cc Let 
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„ Let me kneel at thy feet, worthy 


Patroneſs of our family; you are the tutelar 


Saint and guardian angel of it. Suffer me, 
on my bended knees, to aſſure you of my 
ſincere contrition for the crime that love in- 
duced me to commit; my future life ſhall 
be as exemplary as my paſt was faulty.“ 

« Flattery and hypocriſy are uſeleſs to 
me; for the firſt does not pleaſe, nor the 
ſecond deceive me. Thy promiſe of 
amendment is at preſent far from being 
ſincere; but as thou art afraid of me, I will 
inform thee in what manner thou mayſt 
appeaſe my anger, and induce me to let 
thee live, unmoleſted with my preſence, for 
the future. But do not ſuppoſe that thy 
having quicted me has likewiſe appeaſed the 


wrath of Heaven; much more will be 
required 
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required of thee before thou wilt be able to 
accompliſh it.” | 
If you will forgive me, the amendment 
of my life, and the pains I am determined 
to take to correct my faulty habits and 
inclinations, will, I am certain, incline 
Heaven to do the faine.” | 
« Lina, thy huſband's ſiſter, a young and 
blooming beauty, whoſe happineſs it is thy 
duty to promote, is the innocent object of 
her brother's unnatural hatred ; neither 
thou nor 1 can be ſerviceable to her whilſt 
ſhe remains unſeen and unknown where ſhe 
is at preſent. This Caſtle is the place where 


her merits will ſhine to advantage, and 


hither ſhe muſt come; therefore prevail on 
thy huſband to ſend for her, and to change 
his hatred into love. As ſoon as thou haſt 
done ſo, thou wilt have nothing to fear 

from 
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from me, and my hated preſence will never 


more offend thy ſight ;-—but I am afraid my 


advice will be but little attended to by thee, 
and that thou wilt {till cauſe me much ſor- 
row.” | 

« Oh do not think ſo! you have changed 
my heart, and my altered conduct will con- 
vince you of the ſincerity of my preſent 
promiſe. - I love you, and ſhall love Lina 
for your ſake.” | | 

God ſend thou mayſt!” faid the 
Matron, ſhaking her head. Farewel for 
the preſent!? 

She then diſappeared in the ſame gloomy 
manner as ſhe entered the room, without 
beſtowing her bleſſing on Viria, or wiſhing 
her happineſs, as ſhe was always wont to do 
on like occaſions. | 


Although 


; 
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Although the Matron had not made uſe 
of threats to induce Viria to obey her 


- — re 
＋ 1 L 
IS — — — 
. — 
ns 4 E 8 ha 
e 


orders, her imagination was too lively not to 
make up that omiſſion; and fancy ſuggeſted 
a number of puniſhments that would cer- 
tainly be infficted if ſhe neglected doing ſo. 
Had ſhe prohibited her entering the rooms 
again, ſhe, notwithſtanding the pleaſure 
they gave her, would willingly have con- 
ſented to do ſo, rather than riſk incurring 
her huſband's diſpleaſure, particularly as the 
intercourſe with a ſpirit that ſhe feared and 
hated, could not poſſibly have any charms 
for her; yet of what uſe would her volun- 
tarily abandoning thoſe rooms, or even the 
Caſtle be, when knowing, as ſhe did by 8 
perience, that the preſence of the phantom 
ſhe dreaded was not confined to them, but 
that it could even wander into diſtant coun- 
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tries when either inclination or revenge 
prompted it to do ſo? The beſt way, there- 
fore, of ſecuring herſelf from danger was to 
endeavour to make it her friend. 

As ſoon as ſhe returned to Ulrich, ſhe 
informed him of the Matron's commands, 
and repreſented the danger that threatened 
them both if they diſobeyed her, in ſuch 
pathetic terms, that the thought of felf- 
preſervation conquered hereditary hatred, 
and prevailed on him to conſent to let his 
ſiſter come, on condition that the propoſal 
of her returning home did not originate from 
him, but from his uncle, or Lina. Viria 
thanked him for his condeſcending kindneſs, 
as ſhe termed his unwilling conſent, and 
aſſured him that Lina's company would be 
perfectly agreeable to her; and ſhe hoped, 
in time, it would be fo to him, as, without 

| doubt, 


t, 
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doubt, the preſence of a handſome girl 
would prove a powerful magnet to attract 


the attention of young and unmarried men, 


who would flock to the Caſtle, and thereby 


greatly add to the variety and gaiety he was 
{o fond of. : : 

The next night Viria informed the 
Matron that ſhe had gained her huſband's 
conſent, and defired ſhe would ſettle the 


preliminary terms; for as ſhe was not ac- 


quainted with Werner, it was impoſſible for 


her to defire him to bring his niece to the 
Caſtle. The Matron left her without || peak - 
ing a word, and haſtened to Minſterdale, 
where ſhe occaſioned the commotion among 


the flower-pots that our readers will doubt- 


"leſs remember; a finefſe which ſhe knew 


would induce Werner to comply with her 


deſire ſooner than any thing elſe. 
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% 


PREPARATIONS FOR A YJOURNEY TO PFYRT CASTLE. 


— 


WE hope our readers will pardon us for 
keeping them ſo long from the abode of 


peace and innocence, and aſſure them, if Re 
it had depended on us, we would not have. a 
quitted it; but as neceſſity obliged us to f 
do ſo, it was our duty to inform them of the l 
. reaſon of Werner's ſettling in Minſterdale, x” 


and to give them ſome account of the 
noble inhabitants of Pfyrt Caſtle previous 
to our introducing Lina and her uncle there. | 

As ſoon as the ſtorm was abated in 


Werner's garden, he, unwilling to irritate 
. the 
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the Matron again by a delay that he knew 


would anſwer no purpoſe, returned to the 
houſe to give orders for the neceſſary pre- 
parations to be made for the j Journey. He 
found Lina fitting where he had left her, 
with her head reclined upon her hand, and 
her eyes {till fixed upon the ring. Then 
it was blood?“ ſaid ifs, repeating her 
queſtion, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw her uncle. 
Werner took hold of her hand, and affec- 
tionately drew her towards him. Les, it 
was blood, my dear child,” replied he; * but 
I hope it will be the laſt that will ever ſtain 
that ring.” | 


A tear ſtarted into Lina's eye ; ſhe en- 


deavoured to wipe it away unperceived, 


but Werner ſaw and aſked her the reaſon 
of it. I rather thought you would have 
VOL, 11. L* rejoiced 
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rejoiced at the beauty of your ring being 


reſtored,” ſaid he. 

It was certainly ſtained with the blood 
of an unfortunate or guilty perſon, and that 
thought was the occaſion of my tears.” 

« It was the former Lina. But dry your 
tears, for ſhe whole blood it was, is now at 
peace; repentance expiated the fault that 


ſtained her honour and that ring: her 


puniſhment was ſevere in this wo1ld, but ſhe | 


is now a Saint in Heaven. But, my dear 
girl, I have ſomething to tell you, that 1 
hope will give you pleaſure. We muſt 
leave this valley, and go to your brother.“ 

« My brother! have I a brother? I 
remember, my dear uncle, that you once 
told me that I was born at Pfyrt Caſtle, but 
1 never thought of it ſince. Does my bro- 
ther lie there? But I ſhall be glad to ſee 
| him, 
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him, let him live where he will. My heart 


dances with joy at the thought of having a 
brother! How often have I wiſhed for one 
when I ſaw with what pleaſure the maidens 
in the valley ran to meet their brothers! How 
fondly they expreſſed their affection, and 


how willingly they ſhared their toil! Oh, 


my dear, dear uncle! how happy will your 
Lina be to do the ſame! I will partake of 


all his pleaſures and pains; he will be the 


ſecond object of my affections ; for you, to 
whom I owe every thing, will ever remain 
the firſt,” | 

« I am glad to hear you ſpeak ſo ſen- 
ſibly, Lina; I hope your behaviour will cor- 
reſpond with your words, and that your bro- 
ther and you will meet with mutual ſatisfac- 
tion,” | 

That was Werner's reply; but his thoughts 
and words were at variance, and he trembled 
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when he reflected on Ulrich's averſion to 
that amiable girl. But he was careful not 
to hint his fears to Lina, or ſay any thing 
that might damp the pleaſure the intended 


Journey gave her. At firſt he was extremely 
diſpirited but a little reflection encouraged 
him to hope that the Matron, who ſeemingly 
pad taken Lina under her protection, would 
not inſiſt on her going to a place without 
enſuring her a kind reception ; —beſides, if 
that were not the caſe, he ſhould be near to || 
protect her from inſults and ill treatment; 
but he flattered himſelf that a change in 
her favour was wrought in her brother's 
heart. 
Lina, with the impatience natural to 
youth on ſuch occaſions, did all in her 
power to haſten their departure. Werner 


went into the garden to ſee what havock the 
_ ſtorm 
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ſtorm had made among his flowers, to order 


the gardener to do what was neceflary during 


his abſence, and to recommend his favourite 


plants to his particular care. Lina followed 
him, and offered her ſervice to aſſiſt him in 


replacing the pots; but the exceſſive haſte 


ſhe was in, made her throw down more than 
ſhe picked up. She then went into the 


houſe, and hindered the ſervants, who were 
packing up what was requiſite for the 
journey, with her efforts to aſſiſt them; but 
ſuddenly recollecting herſelf, the ran 15to the 
valley, and went from cottage to cottage to 
take leave of her acquaintance. Liaa's 
heart was as light as a feather; pleaſure 
danced in her eyes, and ſhe nummed a 
cheerful tune as ſhe gaily tripped along the 
verdant path that led frem Werner's dwel- 
ling into the valley. But how different was 
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her return to her departure ; for ſhe walked 
ſlowly, her looks were ſorrowful, her eyes 
were red and ſwollen, and her heart ſeemed 
ready to break. | 
en what's the matter with you, 
Lina?” ſaid Werner; “you was merry 
when you went, why do you return ſo ſad?” 
« Alas!” replied ſhe, „ taking leave of 
thoſe we love, 1s more painful than I thought 
it was. I expected every one would par- 
take of my pleaſure, and rejoice with me 
that I had found a brother; and fo they 
did, till I told them I was going to him. 
If you had heard their lamentations, my 
dear uncle, as ſoon as I told them ſo, you 
would have been as much affected as I was, 
Old Deborah was the firſt whom I informed 
of it. Alack! alack-a-day!* faid ſhe, 
calling to her daughters, who were at work 


in 


THE RESTLESS MATRON» 223 


in the garden, Lina is going to leave us 


Lina will never come back again! we are 
going to loſe Lina for ever !'—The- girls 
came running into the cottage, clung about 
me, wept, and begged I would not leave 
them,—* How can you leave thoſe who 
love you ſo dearly as we do?” ſaid Roſe, 
| ſobbing. Jeannette threw her arms round 

my neck, and ſaid ſhe ſhould die if I did 

not return, The neighbours heard their 
lamentations, and came to enquire what 
was the matter; they all, with tears in their 
eyes, begged that I would remain with 
them, and aſſured me that my brother could 
not love me half ſo well as they did. I am 
ſure, uncle, the good' people love you as 
well as they do me; for- when I left them, 
they all followed me to take leave of their 
worthy old Lord and Maſter, as they call 


L 4 you, 
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you.” They faid they were ſure that neither 
you nor I ſhould ever return to Minſterdale 
again, and what would become of them 
when they bad loſt us? They are all wait; 
ing to ſee you.? 
Where are they, Lina?“ ſaid he; and 
his haſty manner of ſpeaking was a proof 
how much his heart was affected by Lina's 
account. 
„They are at the great gate. Shall we 
go to them?” . | | 
« Go with them to the Caſtle, Lina, for 
the weather is too damp for us to remain in 


the open air, whilſt I order wine and victuals 


to be ſent to regale them ; for we will ſpend a 
happy evening together. Go, my dear Lina, 
and comfort the honeſt people with the 
hope of our returning to them ; I will be with 
you in leſs than half an hour,” 

| Lina 


N 
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Lina did as her uncle defired ; ſhe related 
to the peaſants what he had ſaid; they 
| walked up the Caſtle hill together, and 
waited in the great hall till their Lord ar- 
rived, 


THE SOLILOQUY. 


———— —— 


WERNER'S mind was a good deal ruf- 
fled, and the reaſon of his ſending his niece 
away, was that ſhe might not perceive his un- 


eaſineſs. He loved his tenants and depend- 
ants with an affection that might be called al- 
moſt parental, and was convinced that they de- 
ſerved, and returned his love. The thought, 
therefore, of leaving them, perhaps for ever, 
1. 5 „ 
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could not be otherwiſe than painful to him, 
and he was puzzled what to ſay to them; 
for to rob them of the hope of his and 
Lina's returning he regarded as an act of 
cruelty, and to encourage them in the belief 
of what he himſelf doubted, he knew was 
wrong, Werner was an enemy to .every 
kind of falſehood, and the idea of its being 
in the power of any perſon to ſay, He 
wilfully deceived us,” was inſupportable 
to him. 

«« There is no truſting in ſpirits,” ſaid he 
to himſelf, as he walked up and down the 
gravel walk with haſty ſtrides. © This 
ſeems to be a benevolent one; but ſhe has 
ſome deſign on Lina that it is impoſſible 
for me to fathom. What it may be I can- 

not gueſs ; but the event is, in my opinion, 
very doubtful, and may prove tragical, I 
have 
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have done all in my power to inſtil the pre- 
cepts of virtue into her mind; at preſent it 
is pure and virtuous, but will it remain ſo? 
Will it be able to reſiſt the arts that thoſe 
who are practiſed in the ways of wickedneſs. 
may make uſe of to corrupt it? Who can 
aſſure me it will? The devil take the 
Matron!“ continued Werner, ſtamping 
with paſſion J wiſh ſhe had let me and 
Lina alone!“ 5 

« Huſh! huſh! be not ſo violent, cou- 
fin,” was uttered by a female voice at a 
little diſtance from him. Werner turned 
round, and, to his no ſmall ſurpriſe, ſaw the 
Matron ſtanding cloſe to him, clad in her 


robe and veil of tranſcendent beauty, which 


ſhe never appeared in but when ſhe had 

ſome good work in hand. Werner of 

Plyrt,“ ſaid ſhe, © thou mayſt remove the- 
'L 6 doubts 
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doubts of thoſe thou loveſt without tranC. 
greſſing the bounds of truth; for thou and 
i . Lina will return hither !” 
« ] thank you—heartily thank you for 
this piece of information, worthy mother ; 


you have removed a load of- uneaſineſs from 
my mind by it,” faid Werner, calling after 
her, for ſhe diſappeared the moment ſhe 
pronounced the laſt word. © I am eaſy 
| now,” continued he, “perfectly eaſy; for 
to entertain any doubts of your good in- 
tentions now, would make me- merit the 
appellation of ſelf-tormenter ; for the future 
J. will truſt Lina and myſelf to your 


guidance.” 


THE 
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THE PARTING. 


THAT the joy a Monarch feels on his 
acceſſion to a throne was not to be compared 
to that which Werner felt when he was 
aſſured of the Matron's friendly intentions 


towards him and Lina, is what none of our 


£ readers will doubt; and we can aſſure them 


that it reſembled that a tender mother feels, 
who, whilſt ſhe is bewailing the death of 
her infant, and claſping it to her boſom in 
the agony of deſpair, perceives that it ſtill 
breathes, 
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Nor can we blame him, or call his fears 
groundleis; for the ring and ſpot of blood, 
as well as the mournful events that had 
formerly happened in his family, were ſuffi- 
cient to create ſuſpicion; and his appre- 
henſions were increaſed rather than removed 
by the Matron's late proceedings, which 
were not, as Werner thought, of a nature to 
inſpire him with confidence. But now, the 
manner of her appearance, her radiant dreſs, 
beauteous form, the tranquillity and ſweet- 
neſs of her cour:tenance, the gentleneſs with 
which ſhe replied to his groſs inſult, and her 
aflurance that Lina ſhould return to that 
peaceful ſpot, removed every doubt, and 
inſpired him with a preſcience of good that 
awaited the darling of his heart. The 
ſatisfaction of his mind was vifible in his 
countenance; the frown that had ſo lately 
wrinkled 
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wrinkled his brow, was ſucceeded by a ſmile; 
and it was impoſſible to look at him with- 
out being certain that ſomething pleaſing 
had befallen him. | 
Proviſions were in the meanwhile car- 
ried to the Caſtle. Lina unpacked the 
baſkets, ſet the food and wine upon the 
table, and did all in her power to prevail on 
her gueſts to eat and drink; but not one of 
them would touch any thing till their Lord, 
their friend, and father arrived. Lina ſtood 
at the window, and watched his coming with 
anxious impatience ; and as ſoon as ſhe per- 
ceived him, exclaimed, te He is coming!” and 
he is coming! he is coming!” was repeated 
by every mouth. As ſoon as he entered the 
room, he thanked the honeſt ruſtics for the 
attachment they had ſhewn to him and his 
niece, and aſſured them, in his uſual open 


and 
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and friendly manner, that they might de- 
pend on his returning and bringing Lina 


with him ;—he added that it was her duty 


to viſit her rclations; that, whenever ſhe 


married, it was his intention to refign the 


Caſtle and the greateſt part of his eftates to 


her huſband, on condition of his promiſing 
to reſide ſome part of the year at Minſter- 
dale; and that he ſincerely wiſhed ſhe might 


beſtow her affection on ſome younger ſon 


or brother, who had no expeCtation of in- 


heriting an eſtate of his own, that they 


might ſettle there entirely. 

Every one preſſed forward to ſhake 
Werner's hand, kiſs Lina's, and to aſſure 
them both of their gratitude and affection, 
and that they had never been ſo happy in 
their lives as they were at that moment. 
The old people begged Werner would 

chuſe 


6 
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chuſe a huſband for Lina, and deſired ſhe 


would marry the perſon her uncle fixed on; 
they told her, if ſhe did fo, they were cer- 
tain ſhe would be happy, for it was 1mpoſh- 
ble for his judgment to err. Werner 
| thanked them for the good opinion they 
entertained of him, and added that he 
hoped a higher power would direct her 
choice. They did not underſtand the 
meaning of his words ; but, accuſtomed as 
they were to believe every thing he ſaid, they 
were perfectly ſatisfied, 

The company fat down to ſupper; the 
glaſs circulated freely; and Werner, who 
was cheerful and happy himſelf, did all in 
his power to make his gueſts the ſame; and 
as efforts of that kind are ſeldom unſucceſs- 
ful, it will eaſily be ſuppoſed that every diſ- 
agreeable thought was baniſhed, and that 

mirth | 
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mirth and good-humour reigned. During 
the entertainment, Werner privately ordered 
the ho fes to be put to, and the carriage to 
drive up to the gate. As ſoon as it did 
ſo, he took Lina's hand, and led her to 
it, after he had deſired the company not 
to let their abſence interrupt their mirth, 
nor to add to the pain that leaving them 
gave both him and his niece by any expreſ- 
ſions of ſorrow or regret, but to fancy they 
were only going to take an airing. They 
then ſtepped into the carriage; it drove 
from the gate, and was followed down the 
hill by the grateful multitude, who preſſed 
forward to catch a laſt glimpſe of perſons 
who were ſo dear to them. Werner at laſt 
waved his hand to them, again bade them 
adieu, and deſired they would return to the 


Caſtle, and make themſelves merry. They 
| did 


? 
N 
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did fo, and each of them drank a parting 
glaſs to the toaſt—* Health, ſucceſs, and a 


ſpeedy return to our good old Lord and his 
niece Lina!” | 


TEE FOURNEY AND ARRIVAL. 


— — 


| THE road from Werner's Caſtle to that 
of Pfyrt was beautifully romantic, and led 
through the greateſt part of Minſterdale. 
Lina, who had never travelled before, found 
every object new and delightful; and the 


pleaſing variety that the fertile meadows, 


which afforded rich paſture to the herds of 


cattle that lay in ſupine repoſe, - the corn» 
fields 
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fields filled wita golden grain, that ſeemed 


"to berd its loaded head to the reaper's 


| ſickle,——the purling ſtream, that meandered 


through the vailey,—the verdant' groves, 
that Nature had formed with ſuch finiſhed 
Care, that they bade defiance to the hand of 
Art to equal or imitate th them in beauty, the 
glittering ſta's with which the firmament 
was {pangled,—the filver moon, that ſhone 


with uncommon brightneſs, and whole 


beams © wantoned in the winding ſtream,” 


were objects that alternately filled her mind 


with admiration, awe, and ſurpriſe. The 


night paſſed rapidly away; ſhe aſked her 


uncle a thouſand queſtions, which he 
anſwered with his uſual kindneſs. Although 
every object was familiar to Werner's eye, 
he was too enthuſiaſtic an admirer of Nature 
to view the various beauties that Lina 

pointed 
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pointed out to him with indifference ; his 
heart expanded at the fight, and beat in uni- 
ſon with her's, and they were both of them 
loſt in ſilent contemplation of the pleaſing and 
often varied ſcene, when they came within 
ſiglit of the chain of mountains that fences in 
Minſterdale. Werner had told her that they 
mult pals over ſome of thoſe mountains before 


they came to the plain that led to the one 


on the eminence of which Pfyrt Caſtle was 


built. As ſoon as Lina ſaw the welcome 
fight, ſhe haſti'y exclaimed, © There they 
are, uncle!” but as he did not anſwer her, 
ſhe concluded that he was either in a doze, 


or that ſomething of conſequence engaged 


his attention; and unwithng to diſturb him, 


whichever of them were the caſe, ſhe fat 
ſtill in the corner of the carriage, and gave 
a looſe to her thoughts, and anticipated the 

Mx: happineſs | 
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happineſs that awaited her at her brother's 
Caſtle. But when they came to the foot of 


the hill on which it ſtood, Lina could no 


longer reſtrain her curioſity to know ſome 
particulars of her brother; ſhe therefore 
addreſſed herſelf to her uncle again with 
the queſtion—*< Is my brother married?” 

« He is!” replied Werner, with a deep 
ſigh. Uh 

Lina ſtarted, for ſhe was not accuſtomed 
to hear her uncle ſigh, and was certain 
it was cauſed by ſome painful recollection. 


Lina gueſſed right, for Werner's thoughts 


had taken a wide range during bis reverie, 


and recalled to his mind a ſtrange prediction 
of his friend Eraſmus; it was, that the laſt 
Counteſs of Piyrt would be the murdereſs 
of her predeceſſor. Werner, who placed 


as | 


| 
| 
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as unbounded a confidence in his mentor as 
the inhabitants of Minſterdale did in him, 
believed his words, but ſuppoſed it was an 
event that would happen in future ages ;— 
but the thought of his living to fee it ful- 
filled had never till that moment entered 
his head; nor had he now any juſt cauſe of 
ſuſpicion, for there was nothing improbable 
in Agnes having died a natural death, but 
yet there was a poſlibility—a dreadful poſſi- 
bility of what he apprehended, being true 
and at the moment Lina aſked him if her 
brother were married, the 1dea firſt darted 
acroſs his mind that Viria was Ulrich's 
ſecond wife, and perhaps Agnes's murdereſs. 
| Werner, however, ſoon regained his ac- 
cuſtomed compoſure, and informed his 
niece of ſeveral particulars of her brother 
and his family. He ſaid a good deal about 

| | Agnes, 


249 THE, RESTLESS MATRON. 


Agnes, but only mentioned Viria as Ulrich's 
ſecond wife; and, to her no ſmall ſurpriſe 
and pleaſure, that ſhe would probably ſee 
the lady at Pfyrt Caſtle who bad given her 
the ring ſhe had dropped into the water the 
day before. | . 

The latter piece of information made a 
deep impreſſion on Lina's mind, particularly 
when ſhe heard that the being, whom her 
uncle denominated by the appellation of 
Matron, was not a mortal, but the ſpirit of 
one of her anceſtors. Lina made no reply, 
but ſat abſorbed in thought, and little more 
was ſaid by either of them till they arrived 
at the Caſtle. 

The Counteſs of Pfyrt, who was leaning 
out of a w dow, ſaw the carriage drive up 
the hill; but ſhe could not conceive who 


the gentleman and lady who were fitting in 
| | it, 


| 
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it, could be; for although ſhe expected 
Werner and his niece, ſhe had not an idea 
of their coming ſo ſoon, or without their 
firſt ſending to inform her en and "SY 
ſelf of their intention, | 

Detmond happened to be in the Caftle 
yard when. the coach drove into it; Jutta 
was in the paſſage near the gate; and Rola, : 
with Bertha in her arms, walking along 
the ramparts. The rattling of the car- 
riage drew them all to the gate.—“ It is 
Lina!“ exclaimed Roſa. My dear Lina, 
15 it you?“ — The others were at ſome diſ- 
tance, and did not hear what ſhe ſaid: 
Detmond muttered to himſelf, How like 
the Matron ſhe looks!” and Jutta could no 
ways account for the features of a ſtranger 
being ſo familiar to her. But when they 
alighted, and Werner ſeized hold of Det- 
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mond's hand, ſaying, © How goes it, my old 
friend 2” the wonder ceaſed—** It is Count 
Werner of Pfyrt and my Lord's ſiſter,” ſaid 
he. 


Viria heard and ſaw all that paſſed in the 


court- yard; for curiofity to know who the 


ſtrangers were before ſne made her appear- 


ance, had drawn her to another window that 


looked into it. She immediately concluded 


that their ſpeedy arrival was owing to the 
Matron, and therefore ran down to meet, 
embrace, and welcome them, which ſhe did 
with ſuch ſeeming heartfelt pleaſure, that 
ſhe even deceived Werner, who, duped by 
her ſpecious manner, blamed himſelf for har- 


bouring a thought to her diſadvantage, and : 


was perſuaded that the ſuſpicion he ſo lately 
entertained, was without the leaſt found- 
ation, Viria ſent ſome ſervants in ſearch 


of 
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of Ulrich, who was gone on a hunting party, 
to deſire he would come home immediately. 
He ſoon returned, and received his uncle 
with much reſpect and cordiality, and Lina 
vith more affection than Viria expected. 


1 2 


WERNER and Line's viſit proved infi- 
nitely more agreeable to Ulrich and his 
wife than they ſuppoſed it would be for 
Werner was univerſally eſteemed and 
revered; and, many of the neighbouring 
Nobles, unable to account for the retire- 

ment this branch of the Pfyrt family lived 
in, wWhich formed ſuch a contraſt to the 
| M2. f ſtate 
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flate and parade the other part of it was ſo. 
fond of, had done all in their power to renew 
their intimacy with him as ſoon as he ſettled 
in Minſterdale. They viſited him in his 
lonely retreat, were kindly received and' 
entertained, but their viſits were not re- 
turned; and although ſome of them ſet 
aſide ceremonious forms, and repeated 
their's, he, when they took leave, thanked 
them for their kindneſs, but begged they 
would not ſeek an intimacy which could 
afford them no pleaſure, but leave him to 
enjoy the happineſs that a total ſecluſion. 
from the world could alone beſtow. They 
did not trouble him with a repetition of 
their viſits; bur although they ceaſed to 

ſee, they continued to eſteem him. 
But as ſoon as his arrival at Pfyrt Caſtle 
was known, they naturally concluded that 
3 8 either 
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either an alteration had taken place in his 
ſentiments, or that the . reaſons which had 
hitherto induced him to prefer ſolitude to 
ſociety, were removed; they therefore 
haſtened to congratulate him on his arrival, 
and to aſſure him of the pleaſure his return 
gave them. Their attentions were received 
as they merited. Werner aſſured them 
that he was glad to ſee them, that he wiſhed 
to renew his old acquaintance, and to live 
on an intimate footing with them as long 
as he remained his nephew's gueſt. He 
returned their viſits, they repeated their's, 
and the gaiety that Ulrich was ſo fond of, 


was reſtored by Werner's preſence; for, 
before his arrival, a number of perſons had 
declined their viſits on account of the con- 
nex10n, which was become public, that had 

exiſted between Ulrich and Viria before 
* | Agnes's 


' 246 THE RESTLESS MATRox. 
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Agnes's death ; and well-diſpoſed perſons 
could not pardon the Counteſs of Pfyrt for 
the ſhameful part ſhe had formerly acted in 


alienating Ulrich's affection from his amiable 


and deſerving wife. 

Lina was likewiſe another powerful ab 
tractive that drew numbers to the Caſtle; 
ſhe ſoon became the ohject of univerſat ad- 


miration for her 1nnocence, beauty, agree-. 


able talents, ſolid underſtanding, cultivated 


by the excellent education her uncle had 
given her, which enabled her to bear a part 
in every converſation ; ; and, above all, the 
modeſty of her deportment, and the ſoftneſs 
of her manners, gained her the approbation 


or love of every one. Nor was Lina's heart 


invulnerable; for it ſoon, alas! too ſoon, 
felt the power of love. Amongſt the 
young Nobles who returned with Ulrich 


from 
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from the chace, the day ſhe and her uncle 
arrived at the Caſtle, there were two who 
ſoon declared ' themſelves her profeſſed 
admirers, The one was Felix of Mom- 
plegard, Agnes's youngeſt brother, and the 
other Conrade of Finſtinger. Felix greatly 
| reſembled his late fiſter both in perſon and 
manners; he diſliked Ulrich, and blamed 
his family for living on terms of intimacy 
with him. This was his firſt viſit fincs 
Agnes's death; and it was curioſity to ſee 
Viria, of whom report ſaid ſo much, and 
affection for his infant niece, that at laſt 
conquered his repugnance, and induced him 
to go to Pfyrt Caſtle for a few days. Con- 
rade was in every reſpect the reverſe of 
Felix, for he was as ſly and artful as the 
other was open and ſincere; nor can it be 
denied that he exceeded him in perſonal 

M 4 | beauty, | 
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beauty, or that he at leaſt knew how to 
diſplay the favours that Nature had beſtowed 
on him, to greater advantage. Conrade was 
an adept in the art of ſeduction; and his fre- 
quent ſucceſſes made him fancy it was impoſſi- 
ble for any female to view him with indiffer- 
ence, or reſiſt his attempts. Whenever he 
found one who was unfortunate enough to 
pleaſe him, he did not reſt till he had diſ- 
covered what her ruling paſſions or frailties 
were; and thoſe he flattered with ſo much 
art, that the unſuſpecting victim, little 
thinking of the ſnare that was laid for her, 
uſually loſt her heart before ſhe was aware 
of it. | | 
| That was likewiſe Lina's caſe ; for although | 
ſhe eſteemed Felix, her heart ſoon decided 
in Conrade's favour. She was pleaſed with - 
the converſation of the former, and wiſhed 


him 
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him to be her friend; ſhe met him with 
compoſure, liſtened to him with compla- 
cency, and parted from him without regret. 

Zut how differently did ſhe feel with regard 

to Conrade; her heart beat with tumultu- 

ous joy when he approached her 5 ms 
bluſhed when he touched her hand, and 
lent a willing ear to his proteſtations of ; 
_ friendſhip, love, and the impoſſibility of his 
living without her, 
Lina did not entertain the leaſt doubt of 
the truth of what he ſaid, and pitied him 
| when he related what he ſuffered on her 
account, without knowing 1n what manner 
to relieve his woes. Had he faid any thing x 
about marriage, ſhe would have referred 

IN. to her uncle, who had promiſed the 

neſt peaſants that he would chuſe a huſ- 


M 5 = band. 
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band for. = ; and ſhe was certain that he, 


they, and every one elſe muſt approve of 
Finſtinger. 


THE WARNING. 
A LETTER that Felix received from 
his father obliged him to return home 
ſooner than he wiſhed. He left Lina with 


an aching heart; for the preference ſhe be- 
| ſtowed on his rival was too viſible to eſcape 


his obſervation, His behaviour on the 
occaſion was noble and generous; for as 
ſoon as he perceived that her heart was en- 
gaged, he was filent on the ſubject neareſt 
bis. He was a ſtranger to Finſtinger's 
character; 
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character; had he known it, he certainly + 
would have adviſed Lina to be upon her 
guard. But how was it poſſible for him 
to ſuppoſe that Finſtinger's intentions were 
otherwiſe than honourable 2 - 

Finſtinger, who lived near the Caſtle, 
ſeldom let a day paſs without viſiting it; and 
Lina became more and more enamoured of 
him every time ſhe ſaw him. He artfully 
concealed thoſe parts of his character from 
her knowledge, that he thought would dif- 
pleaſe her; but he had ſuch | a partial adyo- 
cate in her boſom, that his doing ſo was 
almoſt , unneceffary, for Lina had ſuch a 
good opinion of him, that ſhe fancied every 
thing he ſaid or did was right. 

The Counteſs of Pfyrt ſoon Siler 
the ſecret of Lina s heart, and did all in her 
power to promote her and the Knight's loves 

6 W 


252 THE RESTLESS MATRON: 
but her doing ſo was not with the intention 
of promoting | Lina's happineſs. The 
Matron's aſſurance that ſhe had no power 
over her perſon, had entirely removed the 
apprehenſions ſhe once felt, and encouraged 
her to engage in new acts of wickedneſs. 
The ſeduction of Lina was what ſhe wiſhed; 
for ſhe had been told that the Matron had 
ſaid, at the time of Agues's delivery, that 
ſome part of the heavy malediction that 
reſted on her, was removed. That, and the 
recollection how arbitrarily ſhe had inſiſted 
on Lina's coming to the Caſtle, as well as 
the accounts ſhe had heard of the various 
misfortunes that had befallen the daughters 
of her huſband's family, had ſuggeſted the 
idea to the cunning Viria, that if Lina's 
virtue were able to withſtand the tempta· 
tions of the man ſhe loved, the Matron 
; e 
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would be freed from the remaining part of 
the curſe: and ſhe hated her too much not 
to determine to do all in her power to pre- 
vent whatever might be the means of con- 
tributing towards her happineſs. 

We do not wiſh to blacken Viria's cha- 
racter more than is neceſſary, nor propagate 
reports to her diſadvantage that we cannot 
prove; but it was generally believed that a 
good underſtanding, even at that time, ſub- 
ſiſted between the Knight and her, and that 
if Lina had been leſs innocent and unſuſ- 
pecting than ſhe was, ſhe muſt have diſ- 
covered it, as well as the plot that was 
formed for her ruin. 

But Lina was ſuch an utter ſtranger 
to falſchood and diſguiſe, that ſhe determined 
to make her uncle the confident of her 
paſſion ; the expatiated to him, in pathetic 

| terms, 
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terms, on the ſincerity of the Knight's love—, 
how unhappy he was; that ſhe believed the 
awe he felt tor him, and the fear of his diſ. 

approving bis addrefles, prevented his ma- 
| king an application to him; and throwing 
her arms round Werner's neck, and hiding 
her bluſhing face upon his ſhoulder, ſhe 
begged that he would offer her hand to 
Finſtinger, which ſhe was certain was the 
only means of making her and him happy ; 
for he had ſworn to her a thouſand times 
that he could not live without her, 

Werner was not a little ſurpriſed at his 
niece's declaration; he had obſerved 
Conrade's attentions without giving himſe!f 


the trouble of making any enquiries about 
them, for he ſuppoſed they proceeded from 
nothing more than the gallantry that was 
uſual in thoſe times as well as our's, He 

3 | was 
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was therefore both ſurpriſed and grieved to 
find his miſtake, and wondered how it was 
poſſible that a heart ſo timid and innocent 
as Lina's could in ſo ſhort a time be in- 
ſpired with ſuch a violent paſſion. 

But as he knew reſiſtance would be vain, 
and only make matters worſe, he did not 
mention his diſapprobation, but told her 
ſhe muſt have patience for a few days, till 
| he could determine in what manner he 

ſhould be able to comply with her deſire, 
without treſpaſſing againſt the rules of 
propriety. 

| Thoſe of our readers who imagine the 
| Matron regarded what was going on at Pfyrt 
Caſtle with indifference, are miſtaken. She 
had often fighed at it in ſilence; but the 
time of her openly expreſſing her diflike 
was not-yet come, Lina bad not ſeen her 
Tf ſince 
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ſince her arrival at the Caſtle; and, indeed, 
the conſtant ſucceſſion of amuſements ſhe 
was continually engaged in, had effectually 
driven from her mind the pleaſure that the 
thought of beholding her again had once 
given her. If Lina had ever ſincerely, 
even in thought, expreſſed a defire to do 
{o, the Matron would not have failed ful- 
filling her wiſh; but as that was not the 
' caſe, prudence obliged her to economize 
with the few unbidden viſits ſhe was per- 
mitted to make to the daughters of the 
Houſe of Pfyrt. 

| But as ſoon as ſhe read in Werner's mind 
that his reſolution wavered, and that he was 
undeterminedwhetherhe ſhould offer his niece 
to Finſtinger, or not—to Finſtinger, whoſe 
vicious mind, future crimes, and ignomini- 
ous end were known to her, ſhe determined 


to 
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to do all in her power to prevent it. She 
therefore appeared to Lina the night that 
. Preceded the day in which ſhe was deter- 
mined to own to Finſtinger that her heart 
felt a reciprocal paſſion-—a declaration that 
modeſty had hitherto hindered her making. 

Lina, whoſe thoughts prevented her ſleep- 
ing, ſaw the Matron, the moment ſhe 
appeared, ſtanding at the foot of the bed. 
« My dear, my kind benefackreſs,“ ſaid ſhe, 
ſtretching out her arms towards her, © how 
glad am to ſee you again!“ | 

The Matron raiſed her hand, and, in a 
ſtern voice, pronounced the following | 
words :—< Lina! Lina! beware of Fin- 
ſtinger! Finſtinger, the murderer ! traitor ! 
regicide!” = 
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warmth the reading of Novels, yet our caution ariſes chiefly 
from the fear of their being too much, or too indiſcriminately 
peruſed. A few ſelect books of this kind may be read with 

advantage, provided that ſuch reading be not made a daily or 
friovs occupation: with this reſtriction, we recommend very 
cordlally ſuch volumes as theſe we are conſidering. A ſto 
more intereſting an@ affecting, or better told than this, has 
ſeldom come under our examination. Auſtere as critics 
are imagined to be, they are not inſenſible to the charms of 
ſuch a hcroine as Ellen Mordauntz Parents may not only, with 
ſafety, put theſe volumes into the hands of their children, but 
may even peruſe them with advantage themſelves, 


Britiſh Critic, December 1796. 


DISOBEDIENCE. 
By the ſame Author. 
FOUR VOLUMES, PRICE 14S, SEWED, 


The curioſity of the reader of Novels will naturally expect 
conſiderable gratification from any production by the author 
of Plain Senſe. In the peruſal of theſe volumes, that curio- 
ſity will not be diſappointed. —Amongt the characters, 
that of Farmer Humphrey, the father of William, iliuſtrates 
a melancholy truth, that it is not only in genteel and ſplendid 
life that the happineſs of children is frequently ſacrificed to 
the avarice and ambition of parents. 


Critical Review, February 1799. 


ROWE, 
BOOKS PRINTED AT THE MINERVA” PRESS. 


counT SAINT BLANCARD. N 


This Novel, we are informed in he PE IR page, is 
a tranſlation from the French. The ſtory turns upon the 
pitjudices of high /birth—prejudices which, in France, no 
longer exiſt, Theſe abſurd diſtinctions have given riſe to 
many a, pathetic incident; for the voice of Nature is too 
loud to be ſilenced by artificial precepts. It were to be 


wiſhed that the wildneſs of democracy had not afforded to 


the pen of the hiſtorian, as well as to that of the Noveliſt, 
events equally true and affecting. So imperfect is the nature 
of man, that the beſt principles are liable to degenerate i into 
fanaticiim ; and it would be vain to expect from the event- 
judging multitude ſufficient diſcernment, diſcrimination, or 
candour io ſeparate the caſual mixture of improper d ipo- 


ſitions and ſiniſter mutives from the genuine motives of 


reaſon and juſtice. ; 
The Count Saint Blancard is an entertaining and well- 
connected ſtory, and may agreeably beguile a leiſure hour. 


Critical Reantau, November. 1795. 


This work avowedly is a tranſlation from the French; it 


4s probably the labour of ſome induſtrious Emigre, as the 


French idiom predominates. The ſtory is well cheſen, and 
is diveſted of che nnmorality, party, and levity, Which are too 
frequently found in the lighter produttions. of the French 
writers. To thoſe who ſeek amulement in tracing the former 
manners of France, we may recommend this little work z. it 
may divert a ſolitary — without endangering 2 or 
diſguſting age, | 

; | Monthly Roving, O ober 1795, 
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